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The following letter from a soldier “somewhere in 
France” makes an appeal to our. readers’ generosity 
which we feel certain will not pass unheeded. 


SOMEWHERE IN FRANCE. 

I do hope you will forgive the liberty I take in addressing this appeal to you, 
but I have on one or two occasions had the great pleasure of seeing your book, 
The Tatler. I may say I saw it on a good many occasions before the war, but 
times have changed now, as a lot of the villages and towns out here have, and you 
cannot imagine the pleasure it gave me the first time I saw your book out here, 
and I have wondered if one of your very generous readers would care to send me 
their copy after they have finished with it. It does not matter how old or dirty it 
may be so long as the inside is there. I would not trouble youj but my folk at 
home are not in a position to send it. My father is in uniform, although he is 
nearly fifty-five. I will pass it on to my comrades when I have finished with it. 
I must say the articles by Eve are very funny, also good; but you can tell her from 
me, she is doing splendid war work, for her articles give our boys tons and tons of 
amusement, also your splendid pictures of the revues now going on in London. 
We cannot go and see them, but we get very near it when we see your pictures. 
It would do your eyes good if you could only see our boys crowding around the 
one book, and on some occasions, it may be only a few pages someone has found. 
I.expect some lucky officer had it sent him. If you can do this for me, sir, 1 shall 
be very grateful to you and your very kind reader, 
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HOUSEHOLD LINENS 
BLANKETS, QUILTS, SHEETS, &c. 


Best possible quality at moderate prices. One of the largest stocks in London. 


Special Offer. Special Offer. 
"DAMASK TABLE CLOTHS. Pure Linen HUCKABACK TOWELS, HEMSTITCHED 
Double Damask, 2 hy 23 yds., 15/6 Irish Linen, 24 by 44 in., 21/= doz. 


“Don’t buy Dog, Poultry, or Cage Bird Foods at Fancy Prices 


pay a right price and buy the Best 


OLD 
CALABAR 


foods made by the pioneers 


P. W. BARR & CO., LIVERPOOL, ENGLAND. 
Old Calabar Book on Dogs or Poultry, and Samples, Free. 


THE SPHERE. Srixeence WEEKLY. 


Is acknowledged to be the most complete record 
of the Great War. Its fine Drawings and 
accurate Maps have won universal acclamation. 


OFFICE: 6, GREAT NEW STREET. E.C. 
EVERY WEDNESDAY, PRICE SIXPENCE. 


THE TATLER 


Waterproof yet 
Self-Ventilating. 


FROM AN OFFICER. 


May 24, 1916. 

“Received coat safely and am quite 
pleased with it. If it keeps out the wet 
as thoroughly as my old one I shall be 
more than satisfied. I am sending my 
old one to be cleaned and pressed ; it 
kept out the rain during the blizzard 
of 26/11/1915 at Suvla Bay, and a 
more thorough test I cannot conceive. 
Let me have it back as soon as pos- 
sible.” 


The above letter refers to one of our Light 
Weight 3-Guinea Infantry Field Coats. 
Incomparable for Service Wear. 
Look for the label AQUASCUTUM. 
Do not accept inferior imitations. 


ff em = 
BELTED INFANTRY, 3 GNS. 


By Appointment to 
Leta: His Majesty the King. 
Waterproof Coat Specialists for over 50 years. 
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SOME UNRECORDED APPRECIATIONS OF ERASMIC™ SOAP. 


MR. MANTALINI would have said “I consider. ERASMIC SOAP is 
the most demnition genteel thing in the world and 
I'm sure that little Nickleby uses it or she would'nt 
have such a deucidly charming’ complexion.” 
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FURNITURE & EFFECTS. 


IMPORTANT PRIVATE SALE on behalf of Owners, who are 
compelled to realise entirely regardless of original cost, 
removed to our Depositories for convenience of Sale. 


HIGH-CLASS MODERN and ANTIQUE ENGLISH and CON. 
TINENTAL FURNITURE, CARPETS, PIANOS, PICTUREs, 
LINEN and PLATE, and OBJECTS of ART, 


To the value of over £1,000,000, being the Largest Collection of Genuine 
Second-hand Furniture in England. Illustrated Catalogue Now Ready, 


250 CONIPLETE BEDROOMS. 

Modern and Antique, in styles of Jacobean, Queen Anne, Chippendale, Adams, Hepple. 
white, Sheraton, and Early Georgian, including several fine old Queen Anne mirrors, tal]. 
boy chests, old bow-front and shaped-front chests, from 35s. ; large gentlemen's wardrobes 
fitted drawers under and sliding trays above, from £3 10s.; rare old Jacobean oak four. 
post bedstead and an exceptionally fine Chippendale style four-post bedstead, perfect 
condition; the modern furniture comprises several well-made solid oak bedroom suites 
with glass door wardrobes, from 5 gns, complete; with bedsteads and mattress complete, 
19s. 6d.; mahogany inlaid satinwood bedroom suites, £8 15s.; twin Sheraton design 
bedsteads, with spring mattress complete, 55s. ; Louis Seize carved and lacquered bedroom 
suite, with bedstead complete, £80; Louis Seize bedroom suite, tulipwood and kingwood 
ormolu mounted, with bedstead complete, 65 gns. ; and very choice satinwood suites up to 
300 gns. In every case these suites cost over double the prices now asked. 


DRAWING-ROOMS, 
Including OVER 170 CHESTERFIELD and LOUNGE SETTEES, 

and easy chairs, all sizes and designs, mostly with loose down cushion seats, ranging from 
47s. 6d. each (see catalogue, lot 35, with illustration); fine tone baby grand piano, in 
ebonised case, by Robert Wornum and Sons, 25 gns.; anda good serviceable instrument 

10 gns.; large collection of Italian, Louis XV., and Louis Seize carved and gilt and! 
Vernis Martin decorated furniture, including a choice carved and gilt Louis Seize 7-piece 
suite covered in silk, for 16 gns.; Dutch marquetry, Boule, and decorated satinwood 
furniture at less than third original cost. 


LIBRARIES, BILLIARD, AND DINING-ROOMS. 

Several leather-covered lounge settees and easy chairs, from 4 nS.; massive bookcases 
and writing bureaus, from 55s.; very fine set of eight Jacobean design dining-chairs, 
including two carving chairs, complete, 11 gns.; Jacobean design sideboard, £6 17s, 6d.; 
large dining table to match, 55$.; fine old Jacobean side table with drawers, £4 17s. 6d.; 
old Delf pattern dinner and tea services, sets of complete old crystal and cut table glass, 
£5 17s. 6d.; polished oak canteens of cutlery and plate by Mappin & Webb, £5 17s. 6d.; 
large quantity of Sheffield plate and electro by Walker and Hall, Elkington, &c.; old prints, 
oil paintings, books, table and bed linen, grandfather clocks, chiming and other bracket clocks, 

Several pieces of very fine old black and red lacquer furniture. 

Fine quality real Turkey carpet, 13 ft. by 9 ft.,£4 17s. 6d., and several others, 

Full-size billiard table by Orme, £45, with all accessories, cost over £150, 

Two motor cars, 18 h.p, Darracq Landaulette, equal to new, £200; 14-16 h.p. “ Remo” 
Touring, 5 seats, nearly new, £150. 

Large quantity of grained furniture, wood seat chairs, &c., suitable for servants' rooms 
or useful for soldiers’ huts. Any reasonable price will be accepted to clear. 

Any article may be had separately, and, if desired, can remain stored free, 
and payment made when delivery required, or will be packed free and delivered 
or shipped to any part of the world, 


Complete Catalogue, Illustrated by Photographs, Now Ready, sent Post Free, 


THE FURNITURE & FINE ART DEPOSITORIES 


(By RoyaL APPOINTMENT), Ltd., 
48-50, Park Street, Upper Street, Islington, London, N. 
The following Number Motor ‘Buses pass Park Street, Islington: Nos. 4,19, 43, 43a, and 30. 


Cab Fares refunded to all purchasers. 'Phorje 3472 North. Business Hours: Open every 
day nine till nine. Established over half a century. L. LEWIS, Manager. 


For Lady or 
Gentleman. 
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own Watch, 
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PAM 
q The friendly grip of the Rimlet 


is so gentle, and yet so perfect, that the shoe 
heel cannot slip up and down. 
—THIS IS COMFORT. 


The absence of friction preserves the shoe 
lining, and prevents the stocking heel from 
wearing into holes. 
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—THIS IS ECONOMY. 
PHILLIPS: 


RIMLETS 


Soft rubber cushions, encased in velvet, and 

easily fixed into Ladies’ Court and Walking 

Shoes. Absolutely invisible. In black, 

brown and white to match shoe lining. 

FROM- ALL BOOTMAKERS. 
Per Gd. Pair. 


If any difficulty in obtaining, send P.O, or 
stamps 6d. for sample pair tothe Makers :— 


PHILLIPS’ PATENTS, Ltd., 
(Dept. HR), 142-146, Old Street, 
London, E.C. 
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A VISITOR TO TOWN 


MISS BLSIE JANIS, THE FAMOUS AMERICAN ACTRESS 
A new picture of the brilliant and popular young actress, who has been over to London on a visit. She has not, alas! delighted 
us by a public reappearance, which we devoutly hope for in the near future. Miss Janis is very fond of outdoor life and sport 
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TATLER 


The 
Letters 


THE 


eT Eos oda 


OLE 


200, CURZON STREET, MAYFAIR. 
Y DEAR BETTY,—’Cept for the people sitting 
on Commissions — the Dardanelles and the 
Mesopotamian ones are both on this week, I 
b’lieve—all the politicians and things have 
gone away now to enjoy the holiday they at any rate feel quite 
sure they’ve earned, and Westminster for the next two months 
or so’ll be an aching void; the Terrace, where we tea’d on fine 
afternoons, given up to the policeman; the grille, a tomb of 
silence; and even St. Margaret’s un-awninged and un-red-car- 

peted now that the smarter war weddings have tailed off a bit. 

* * * 
Bat they'll all be back again in October, and for good—or 
anyway, till next May, I suppose. Which is quite long 
enough for anyone to look forward to these war days, isn’t it ? 
But isn’t the P.M. really wonderful? We all criticise and carp, 
but it seems to run off him like water off a duck’s back. And 
positively hypnotises the House into keeping the Govern- 
ment on, doesn’t he? It’s my opinion it’ll stay on, too 
—anyway, as long as Herbert A. wants it to, and 
never mind what happens or doesn’t happen 
about the war. Just shows, doesn’t it—as 
I’ve said before—-what.a t’rific asset brains 
are. Whether you like his little 
ways or not, I suppose you must 
agree that the P.M.’s brains, 
anyway, are extra special cuvéc. 
* * @ 
A: of course, too, there’s 
always this trouble—who 
on earth would take his place if 
he did retire to the Lords? Mr, 
Lloyd George is much too valu- 
able in his present job, and 
already does almost more, you’d 
think, than one small frail human man could possibly get through, 
although he’s got such a good new man, they say, in Mr. Forster * 
as his Under Sec. Sir Edward Carson’s popular, ’specially with 
the Unionists, but—well, one can’t somehow see him as Premier, 
can one? And besides, he’s such a useful man owt of a job, 
keeping people up to the mark and that sort of thing. There 
remains Mr. Law, of course, but—no, I don’t think. Anyway, 
in the places where they make and unmake Governments (over 
the tea-cups or the port), it’s never Bonar, somehow, is it, whom 
they ensconce at No. 10, 

Downing Street ? 


\S That 
Frock qpite 


NICE DEAR 


This sad scene represents the ie 
arrival, which, as ever, reduces —S*_ 
Eve to a state of tearful limpness 
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Eve goes off for her annual and much-dreaded visit to 
relations 


SO you Have 
Come To Ses us 
AT LAST 
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Drawings by 
© hase 


ouldn’t it feel funny, though, to have a bachelor host 
there again, and a host, too, so very untouched by 
the society virus as Mr. Law of S. Kensington? Only 
men’s parties, I suppose, and only when absolutely neces- 
sary—-a solemn, set, mixed dinner instead of those crowded 
chatty luncheons and supper parties, with guests of all sorts, from 
the latest dancer to the last thing in foreign royalties or American 
millionaires. And no dress shows or 
prodigy children—in fact, the pains- 
taking merriment of the north country 
instead of the very much in-the-move- 
ment picnics of the Smart Set in 
the capital. 


* * * 


Rather *’markable, by the way, 
isn’t it, how Cabinet Mini- 
sters never can get on their hind 
legs nowadays without some sort 
of a startling revelation about 
the war? Fairly made our blood 
run cold, the War Minister did 
last week, when—just returned 
from the front—he talked about 
shells, and told us of the per- 
fectly appallingly narrow squeaks 
of this time last year; how we 
only escaped Heaven knows 
what by the purest bit of bluff 
of the brazenest description, 
and if the Germ had only known 
the real state of affairs—well 
But, as he said, it’s a 
relief, isn’t it, to know we’re 
not the only people who make 
mistakes and sometimes miss our chances? The Huns, did they 
but know it, have missed at least six ! 
* * * 
A brobos, it’s amusing, isn’t it, the Coalish Cabinet getting 
themselves “done’’ on the cinematograph just like we 
used to at Ascot and Cowes and on the river and places? 
Things do change, don’t they? Who will be in the limelight 
next? When you think of all the mystery there used to be 
and the rows of policemen and ’tecs and thing to see no 
one got within a thousand miles of the sacred Council 
Chamber. . ’Course it’s for 
charity, like everything is nowa- 
days, but that doesn’t make it 
any less of a startling world’s 
record, does it? Some people, 
indeed, think it’s almost too much 
of an innovation in the way of 
keeping in the movement. Mys- 
tery’s such a help to the people 
at the top, and it’s thought that 
when the masses can pay their 
sixpences to see Cabinet secrets 
in the making it won’t ever be 
quite so awed and respectful about 
them again. 
* * * 


alking of the “ pictures,” we 

have got the war on them 
pe now, even the big offensive on 
the Somme. So nothing’s sacred 
from the cinema-man now, and 
Heaven knows how far the craze 
will reach. It was ever. suggested 
to me the other day that a jolly 
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each stroke. 


good idea for the film 
would be “A Day 
with Eve.” It would begin at the beginning 
O~ and end at the end, and to tell you the 

truth I don’t feel sure about it or whether there’d be 

very much of it after all—I know I should have to 
cut bits, and I guess the old censor-man would get going ’bout 
what was left. We’re always hearing moving tales about how 
the youth of the nation (masculine) has been brought up in the 
way it shouldn’t go by constant visits to the pictures. It’d be 
a new form of notoriety, but all the same, p’r’aps it wouldn’t 
sound well for little girls to give to magistrates and people 
as an excuse for some extra naughtiness, “ Please, sir, I saw 
Eve do it at the pictures!” 

* 


Le. 


* * 


] suppose it’ll be ages before the different commissions divulge 

the conclusions they come to—if any—either on the 
Dardanelles business or the Mesopotamian one. But, meantime, 
‘course you’ve heard that Sir Beauchamp Duff's coming home 
and General Monro’s to succeed as the rew C.-in-C. in India. 
It was “K.,” you know, who put him there. Duff was one of 
his men, I believe, and Kitchener had a great opinion of the way 
he ran things, and incidentally carried out the ‘‘ K.” ideas for 
running the Indian Army. But that was before the war, of 
course, and the best peace-time plans and systems seem 
horribly apt to gang agley when the world goes to war, don’t 
they? Poor Sir Beauchamp! He’s one of the many soldier- 
fathers who mourn a brave soldier-son, you know; and it’s quite 
understandable, isn’t it, if he hasn’t felt the same zest in doing 
things as he had when he and “ K.” were young together and 
war was more of a brilliant game than the dire and deadly 
business it’s got to be now? 


* * * 


His successor, General Sir Charles Monro, married Lord 

O’Hagan’s sister, and this isn’t the first tidying-up job he’s 
had in this war—of course, you remember it was he who carried 
out that wonderful, if tragic, trick evacuation from Gallipoli 
when we lost only three men—wasn’t it ?—instead of the ten 
or twenty thousand we’d been talking about. They’ll be cross, 


She has, of course, to join in the usual sets of fatuous family tennis. 
buy any surrounding nets, and insists that both(!) balls shall be in the court between 
In the picture Eve is chasing down a long slope one of mother’s mis- 


Papa won't 


directed whizz-bangs 


though, just a few Anglo-Indians we know, won’t they, if he 
makes one of the changes in the Indian Government that's said 
to be very much on the tapis—having the Army Headquarters 
in Bombay instead of away up in the hills at Simla, where, of 
course, it’s 
very lovely, 


but rather How Darc 
less conve- you bring 
nient than 


Balmoral 
used to be 
when Queen 
Victoria 
made a point of retiring 
there in moments of 
national crises, and in- 
sisted on all ministers 
coming up there to con- 
sult her before they did 
anything ? 

* * 

y the way, no one can 
say that the pre- 


* 


sent King 
and Queen 8 
don’t keep %, 
well in the 


centre of 


Of course the days are punctuated with the usual rows 
over Tou-Tou 


things, can they? Both of them do, if anything, a little more 
than the most exacting democrat could demand of them. All 
through our one and only heat wave the Queen never ceased 
to visit hospitals or open new ones, or do something in the 

(Continued on p. 228) 


-and when Captain Swift and Freddy Gay (who have spent two years on active service) call to relieve Eve's monotony, 
father insists on explaining to them at terrific length the true inwardness of the operations on all fronts 
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THE LETTERS OF EVE—continued. 


midst of her people to show her sympathy and understanding. 
And they appreciated it thoroughly, and showed it! Never 
have gramophones worked so hard, I’m told, at the Nat. Anthem 
as the East-end ones did when she went down there to hang 
flowers on those pathetic Rolls of Honour in the meaner streets. 
And when they’d fairly burst themselves with ‘God Save the 
Queen,” they started on “You Made Me Love You.” Which 
was another way of saying the same thing, wasn’t it ? 


* * 
And the King works his hardest, too, at that most difficult of 
monarch’s jobs—doing something of what his subjects 
do, and sharing as much as people will let him in the labours 
and even dangers of the war. “’E’s a sport, ’e is!” I’m told 
is Tommy’s verdict upon his Sovereign after last week’s royal 
visit to the front lines. And it really was the front, too. 
Everyone says he really went into dangerous places, the kind 
where nobody goes for fun or if they can possibly help it. And 
they say one of the touches that went to the men’s hearts most 
was when H.M., after “going over the top” of one of our old 
before-the-push first-line trenches just to see how the men felt 
when they had to do it, came suddenly on a grave with the 
inscription, “To an Unknown British Soldier.”” The ruler of 
the greatest Empire that ever was 
stood promptly at attention and 
saluted the noisy last resting-place 
of a humble hero subject who had 
not even a name. 
* * * 
‘[ here's simply no end, too, to the 
trouble H.M. will go to so that 
what he has to do shall be done 
without a flaw. That most necessary 
of royal accomplishments—the power 
to remember names and faces—is 
his in almost as great a degree as 
it was King Edward’s, and where it 
fails he supplements it with the care- 
fullest study of the men or regiments 
he’s dealing with. That’s the sort 
of thing people like, isn’t it? And 
it’s one of the most paying of 
accomplishments to be able to make 
the person you're talking to quite 
certain that he—or ‘she—is the one 
creature in the world you most like 
talking to! 
* * * 
And while I’m on the subject of 
khaki, I have been getting it 
hot ’cos in a rash moment I spread 
abroad the opinion of certain A.S.C. 
men who averred that—at times, 
anyway—the A.S.C. wished itself. in 
the trenches, as being the safest 
place. “Really the limit,’ some 
Fusiliers declare the very idea; ‘‘ we 
admit he has some risks to run, but 
c'est la guerre, and for a man to 
assert that it is safer in these abomi- 
nable trenches than behind the lines 
—well! Just follow the envied in- 
fantryman for a short while. Let 
, us suppose he has been resting (?) 
in a billet behind the line, and is 
about to ‘go up’ again. 
* * * 
a H e leaves his couch, eats, and dons his armour (which may 
weigh anything up to 100 lb.). Goes on parade, and 
after a short interval wends his weary way along a dusty road 
to that harbour of refuge, as our A.S.C. friend would have it— 
the trenches. Being two of the atoms in this mighty struggle 
we are daily in the trenches, and we know the hardships and 
dangers the infantryman faces, both day and night; but always 
cheerfully, and always singing ‘Smile—you smile.’ 


* * * 


Ss W e, of course, admit that the A.S.C. is a necessity. But as 
to life in the trenches being as safe as his—look at the 
casualty lists. Absurd! Won’t you give us your very own 


opinion, dear Eve?” 
% 

N® dear things, no.. No, a thousand times. ’Cos—well, for 

one thing, it seems rather a tender subject, doesn’t it? 
And for another, J think them all so brave and so splendid that 
really I’m incapable of giving an opinion either way, except 
that I’m sure they’re all doing their very best, and no man can 
do more, can he? But I think the safest way out of a rather 


Mrs. 


* * 


present Lord Tollemache. 


MISS CYNTHIA TOLLEMACHE 


Miss Cynthia Tollemache, who is to be married on 
August 26 to Captain G. R. Dubs of the King’s Royal 
Rifles, is the daughter of the Hon. Douglas and 
Tollemache of South Brack, Felixstowe. 
Douglas Tollemache is one of the great-uncles of the 
Captain Dubs is the son of 
Mr. F. E. Dubs of The Priory, St. Andrew’s, and the 
” Villa Placci, Arcetri, Florence 
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prickly situation ’Il be to “ declare this correspondence closed,” 
like they do in the papers. Only first here’s just one more word, 
on the other side of the question, from an A.S.C. officer in the 


field. 


* * 


es; the trenches are safer than many of the places I have 

to visit, and I’ve often longed for the shelter of a nice 
deep dug-out when the shells have been dropping about my 
convoy. The Boche has all the roads marked and measured, 
and when he starts shelling them yard by yard You 
are quite right when you say, ‘Everybody cannot be in the 
firing line—not even the fit ones!’ I assure you you have to 
be very fit to carry out orders here, and I have often been in 
the saddle twenty-four hours, wet to the skin, and with little or 
no food. So far I have never heard of a single man who has 
gone without his food in the trenches.” 


= * * 
‘The Cottenham wedding last week added yet another to the 
lengthening list of American peeresses, but the Cottenham 
heir, Viscount Crowhurst, and his two brothers are all English, 
of course, for their mother, the first Lady Cottenham, was 
Lord Abergavenny’s daughter. Lady Cottenham is fair and 
fluffy-haired, and not much more 
than half the age of her husband, 
who, as you know, is a hunting man 
and keener on sport than on the in- 
tellectual pursuits which won for his 
ancestor, Lord Chancellor Pepys, 
the Cottenham earldom. . Three 
more engagements—all to soldier- 
men, of course—are Nancy Green- 
field’s to Captain Waring of the 
18th Hussars ; Miss Daphne Bourke’s 
to Lieutenant Fortescue of the 
Coldstream; and Miss Estelle de 
Courcy’s to Mr. Wellesley Ashe of 
the Indian Cavalry. Her father, 
Lord Kingsale, you remember, has 
the hereditary prerogative of remain- 
ing covered in the presence. I 
believe King John conceded the 
privilege to a very far-back ancestor 
because of his prowess in conquering 
Ulster. 
* * * 
he tale of the grouse is a sad 
one, isn’t it? And the tale of 
the shootings still sadder, for simply 
heaps of them haven’t got tenants 
this year, and you can guess the 
nasty hole that’ll leave in their un- 
fortunate owners’ bank balances. I 
hear. Sir Victor Mackenzie’s let 
Glenmuick, however—which marches 
with Balmoral, you remember—and 
the Maxwell-Stuarts were shooting 
last week over the Traquair House 
moors, with Lord Mowbray and 
Stourton amongst their guests. Talk- 
ing of the great Highland landlords, 
it’s not often one sees the name of 
the Duke of Richmond and Gordon 
in such a connection as a charity 
féte in one of his many mansions, 
isit? The exception proves the rule, 
however, and Gordon Castle’s an 
ideal spot for the exhibition of war relics collected by the men 
of the Seaforth and Gordon Highlanders that’s being arranged 
there—funds to go for “ comforts” for the men. 


* * * 

Wel: I think that’s nearly all this week. Things unwarlike 

are very quiet, and Park Lane’s up, and motors aren’t 
“ done,’ so you can quite understand why we’re not all obeying 
the Haig mandate ’bout not taking any holidays. After the 
heat wave that drove those of us who had remained in town 
helter-skelter to Ranelagh, or Roehampton, or the river, the 
usual English August set in with the usual severity—rain and 
dark skies. We’re wondering now when the Zepps are coming 
again, the moon being out of the picture at the moment, and 
the papers have had ’citing correspondence all about should 
women preach. Personally, I don’t mind where they preach 
or what, so long as I don’t hear them—What? But then your 
Eve was never great on sermons, ’cept that they sometimes 
give one a chance to think out things that want a thorough 
struggling with. Whether they are to or not—preach, I mean— 
is to be decided when the bishops come back from their 
holidays. Tiring work, you know, bishoping.—Yours, EVE. 
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PAPER BANDAGES—OVER GERMAN EYES 


Cartoons which Show How the German People are Deluded by 
their Press as to the Real Position of the War on All Fronts. 


“ Lustige Blatter” “ Kladderadatsch”™ 


THE FRANCO-BRITISH OFFENSIVE 


Two cartoons in which the German artists present their ideas of the progress of the Franco-British offensive to their deluded readers 


SS 
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bt) Meggeadorjer-Blatter 4; “ Simplicissimus "* 


VERDUN AND THE ITALIAN OFFENSIVE 


The artists on the ‘ Meggendorfer-Blatter’’ and “ Simplicissimus’’ are even more unhappy in their pictorial representations. In 

the one France is supposed to be bleeding to death over the loss of her troops at Verdun, and in the other the Austrian double- 

headed eagle is seen to be defeating the Italian attempt to cage her. It would be difficult to say which is the more glaringly 
incorrect 
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LADY STRADBROKE 


Lady Stradbroke’s house, Henham Hall, has 
been used as a military hospital ever since the 
outbreak of war, and Lady Stradbroke has 
taken sole charge as matron and most 
efficiently superintended all the arrangements. 
Convoys of wounded are received direct from 
France, and when sufficiently well are passed 
on to Red Cross and other convalescent homes. 
Nearly a thousand cases have already passed 
through Henham Hall hospital. Lady Strad- 
broke, who is the daughter of the late Lieut.- 
General Sir James Keith Fraser, comes of a line 
of soldier ancestors as her grandfather, the third 
baronet, fought with distinction in the Penin- 
sula, and was on Wellington’s staff at Waterloo 


[No. 791, AUGusT 23, 1916 


A HIDDEN FIGHT 


By T. Gordon. 


HE nth flotilla of destroyers was 
on patrol duty in the most infernal 
weather imaginable. A thick fog 
lay over the sea, and there was a 

heavy swellrunning. Commander Slingsby 
of the Acland paced his minute bridge 
and said many things which you will not 
find in the history books. He was a tall, 
spare man with a pleasant weather-beaten 
face, who enjoyed the reputation of being 
the best fast-bowler the Navy had ever had. 
He damned the weather, the Acland, the 
flotilla, the fog, the war, the Germans, and, 
last, but most fervently, the fact that their 
wireless had been carried away. 

Sub - Lieutenant Kelsey formed an 
appreciative and sympathetic audience. 
He was a very cheery soul and saw the 
bright side of everything, so even the com- 
mander’s moan about “this adjectival 
patrol” only served to amuse him. 

“What one wants to be in,” said 
Slingsby, “is a-—oh, dash this blanky 
spray—a nice big battleship with a decent 
cabin, a big wardroom, a piano—oh, 
hell!” To interrupt his dream of the 
delights of a battleship a wave swept the 
fo’castle, and the spray showered over 
the bridge. The commander relapsed into 
silence. 

“Hail, smiling morn,’ murmured the 
sub.; ‘I believe it’s getting light at last, 
sir.” 

“F’m. With this dashed mist it might 
as well be night. You can’t see a hundred 
yards. 

A worried look came over Kelsey’s 
usually cheery face. 

“Fulloa, sir,” he said, “ Either the 
Tempest is getting a bit adrift or else we 
are. She should be two miles away. 


Look over there, sir, on the starboard bow ; 


there’s a destroyer of some sort. 

“ By gad! You’re right, and there’s 
another astern of her, and another. None 
of our people, either. Look here, Kelsey, 
those are Germans, or I’m drunk. Keep 
her a little more to port, and then when the 
guns’ and tubes’ crews are ready we can 
come in and engage them.” 

Two minutes later every man was at 
his station, the guns were loaded, the tor- 
pedo-tubes trained on the enemy, who could 
just be seen through the fog. A torpedo 
was fired, and Kelsey held his breath; then, 
as he put it when writing home, “ things 
began to happen.’’ Through the mist came 
the sound of a muffled boom, a loud crack, 
and then several smaller explosions. Imme- 
diately bugles and shouted orders were 
heard from the other German craft, though 
no sound was heard from the direction of 
the explosion beyond some screams and 
guttural oaths. Then came the crash of 
guns and the whistle of shells and several 
columns of water shot up in the sea near 
the Acland. Suddenly Kelsey saw a flash 
of yellow flame and a puff of black smoke 
near the mainmast where a German shell 
had got home. The after tube’s crew lay 
dead or wounded to a man, the after funnel 
drooped drunkenly to port, and dense black 
smoke came from its torn and ragged base. 
For twenty minutes this game of blind- 
man’s buff continued, without very much 
damage being done. Most of the shots 
went overhead with an unpleasant whist- 
ling noise that was aggressively suggestive 
of the fate of anything getting in their 
way. A few shells found their billets ; 
several curiously huddled forms could be 
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seen here and there, and a hole in the deck 
displayed the wrecked “ wardroom.’’ 
Slingsby came up on the bridge again 
with an expression which was at the same 
time fierce but thoroughly happy and con. 
fident. Leaving his senior to control the 
ship, Kelsey went aft to his gun. As he 
went he saw the men serving the guns 
with a wonderful speed considering the 
erratic movements of the ship. They 
loaded quickly, and then waited for the 
tell-tale flashes of the German guns to 
give them their mark. Then the gun- 
layer waited for the roll, fired, and kept 
his eye glued to his telescope all the time. 
There was a continual whistle of ‘shells 
overhead and jets of water shooting up 
within a few yards of them, but if anyone 
noticed them they did not show it. Kelsey 
passed the after torpedo tube, which lay 
on its side, swept of its mountings. Four 
men lay about it, moving occasionally with 
the roll of the ship. Thinking that some 
of them might be only stunned, Kelsey 
raised one man’s head, only to discover 
that the lower part of his face had been 
shot away and that the eyes stared with a 
gruesome fixity from under the sou’wester 


cap. He did not repeat the experiment 
but passed on, wiping his forehead 
with his handkerchief. ‘‘ Poor devil!” he 


muttered. 

Just then the mist cleared to a certain 
extent and two German destroyers could 
be seen clearly about 300 yards away. 
The first was almost untouched, but the 
second could only fire one gun, and both 
her funnels had been shot away. 

Kelsey was aware of a blinding flash 
and a scorching flame close at hand before 
he was hurled violently to the deck. Five 
minutes later the spray falling on his face 
restored him to consciousness. He felt 
very dizzy and sick, but he sat up pain- 
fully, murmuring to himself the whole time. 

“ Hell! What the devil has happened ? 
Let’s see; we were scrapping two German 
destroyers. Well, I’m dashed if they’re 
not still atit. By gad! my arm is a bit 
out of order—familiar feeling somehow. 
I know; .it was when we played those 
Welsh chaps at rugger. Blasted collar- 
bone gone fut. Why the devil isn’t the 
gun firing ?”’ 

He turned round stiffly, and then 
understood why the gun was silent. The 
muzzle drooped sadly towards the sea 
like a bent pin. Sprawling round it in 
various significant attitudes were five 
men; a sixth sat with blood trickling 
down his cheek nursing his left arm and 
swearing softly into his beard. 

“Hulloa, Williams,’ said the sub. 
“What the devil’s happened? My head 
is buzzing most infernally and I can’t 
think.” 

“ Well, sir, you see it’s like this ’ere. 
A blanky shell ’it the gun, and five of ’em 
’ave gone to glory, and you and me is 
blame lucky not to have gone too, sir.” 

“TI see,” said Kelsey, and then later: 
“ Are they all ” and nodded towards 
the one-time gun’s crew. 

“Most likely, sir,’”’ answered the old 
petty-officer. ‘‘ They ain’t none of ’em 
even twitched.” 

Kelsey found that his leg was nastily 
cut up, too, so he tied it up with a hand- 
kerchief and tried to rise to his feet, but 
it was no use. He crawled slowly to the 
starboard side, where now, about a mile 

(Continued on p. viii) 
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THE MURRAY-BRASSEY WEDDING. 


LADY MARCH (LEFT) AND LADY AMY 
GORDON-LENNOX 


Lady March is the daughter of the late Mr. Henry 

Brassey, and was married in 1893 to the Earl of 

March, who is the Duke of Richmond’s heir. 

Lady Amy Gordon-Lennox is Lady March’s eldest 
daughter 


MAJOR LEONARD BRASSEY, LADY MARCH, AND 
MRS. EDGAR BRASSEY 


Major Leonard Brassey is the second son of the late Mr. Henry 


Brassey. Mrs. Edgar Brassey is the wife of Major Edgar 
Brassey, 1st Life Guards, who is also a son of the late 
Mr. Henry Brassey 


LADY JOAN CAPELL 


Lady Joan Capell is 
second .daughter of Lord 
and Lady Essex by the 
second marriage. 
Essex was before her mar- 
riage Miss Grant 
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THE BRIDE AND BRIDEGROOM 


Major John Murray and Lady Helen Brassey, who 
were married at St. Paul’s, Knightsbridge, on the 
16th. Lady Helen is the youngest daughter of 
Lord and Lady Brassey. Major Murray is in the 
Scottish Horse and a partner in the famous 
publishing firm of that name 


the 


Lady 


LORD AND LADY HYTHE 


Lord Hythe is Lord Brassey’s son and heir, and was better 

known in Eton and Oxford days as “‘Tab’’ Brassey. He is a 

very fine horseman across a country. Lady Hythe before her 

marriage was Lady Idina Nevill, a daughter of the Marquis of 
Abergavenny 
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Coalition Strength. 


T the by-election at Ber- 
wick - on - Tweed the 
Independent _candi- 


date received only 
621 votes as against 3,794 
secured by the Coalition candi- 
date. A little reflection upon 
this result might possibly have 
a good influence upon that 
small but noisy section of people 
who are demanding an early 
dissolution of Parliament in the 
hope that they may forthwith 
turn out the Coalition Ministry. 
A straw shows the way the 
wind blows, and the Berwick 
result could not have been se- 
cured if there had been any real 
and deep-seated dissatisfaction 
with the present Government, as 
is so often asserted in certain 
sections of the press. We 
believe that, even if the disaster 
of an election at this time should 
come about, the Coalition would 


be returned in almost as great strength as they at present possess. 
Nothing but a tremendous wave of grave dissatisfaction would 
outweigh the advantage which Coalition candidates would enjoy 
by reason of their political organisations. 
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Politics. 
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THE SICK MEN OF EUROPE 
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From ** The People” 


Turkey: Well, Franzy, this looks like amputation for both of us 


Austria: Bill will be awfully cut up! 


Turkey: Yes, that’s the only consolation we've got 


Popular enthusiasm 


was doubtless a great advantage to a candidate in pre-war days, 


when the two great party machines were working against and 


poe From “The Evening News” 
THE ORDER OF THE BOOT 


War Lord: It looks wonderfully like a boot, 


doesn’t it? 


Francis Joseph: It does, William, and what’s 


more, it feels like it! 


At} 


\e 


John Bull: Why, dear me! How very surprising! 


From “ The Evening News * 


NECK OR NOTHING 


eS SS 
G ype 


From“ The Western Mail” 


THE DACHSHUND'S BLUNDER 


He has brought me 


these out of the water; and he is not my dog, either 
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The Giraffe: Let me tell you, these long necks 
ain’t a luxury, they are a necessity 


MIND THE 
STEPS 


balancing each other, but in 
these altered times both these 
machines are working to one 
end, namely, the support of the 
Coalition; and the influence 
and power which they are able 
to bring to bear in every con- 
stituency of the United King- 
dom is almost irresistible, 


Still Pushing. 


“he Germans, who have been 
comforting themselves 

with the idea that the Anglo- 
French offensive had reached 
its limit, must have been un- 
pleasantly disillusioned by the 
progress made both north and 
south of the Somme at the end 
of last week. Geographically 
the advance is not great, but it 
has been steady, and it must be 
remembered that Germans have 
had_time to concentrate huge 
forces of men and guns to meet 
it. Furthermore, it must have 


been necessary for our heavy batteries and guns to be advanced 
with the infantry, and to settle on new sites from whence they 
could better secure any further steps which are being made. The 
Germans have concentrated two-thirds of their whole army on the 
Western front, and yet they are being forced steadily backwards, 
a sure proof of the gradual decline of German military power. 


ees | 
Bel 
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From "John Bull” 
TOMMY AND JOHN 


John Bull: Charity be damned! You don’t want 
charity, Tommy, you want justice; and—leave it. 
to me, my lad—I'll see that you get it! 


HALF-WAY DOWN 


A clever cartoon from ‘‘ The Daily Graphic” 


No. 791, AuGusT 23, 1916] THE TA TLER 


=" <P 5 


A ZEALOUVUS AR-WORKER 


A Portrait Study of Social Interest. 


Press Portrait Bureau 


LADY CYNTHIA ASQUITH 


Lady Cynthia Asquith is the wife of the Prime Minister’s second son, who has recently obtained permission to resign his naval 

commission for one in the army. Lady Cynthia Asquith was before her marriage Lady Cynthia Charteris, and is a daughter of 

Lord Wemyss. She is a sister of the late Lord Elcho, who was recently killed in action. Lady Cynthia Asquith has done a 
great deal of good work for the benefit of both our own and our allies’ fighting men 
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Looking Backwards. 
ELL, the season is now over—for, of course, the 
theatrical year ends in August—and it is interesting 
to look back upon its successes, its failures, and 
ambitions. Ambitions, did I say? Well, honestly, 
there has rarely if ever been a theatrical year which contained so 
few. Managers, as a race, have little or no imagination, but 
during the past twelve months they have been even more than 
content to sit in the same old ditch and hope for the break o’ 
day. For the moment they do not see beyond revues. Revues 
are everywhere. Even the future seems full of them. That 
they are all as alike as two pins doesn’t seem to matter. And, 
truthfully, except for the artists, the pattern is the same 
wherever you go. Unfortunately, there do not seem to be 
enough really clever artists to go round—certainly there are not 
enough good songs—while wit and humour and comedians of 
genius appear rarer than ever. And, alas, some managers, 
realising this, thought that they could disguise the fact with 
gorgeous scenery and 
dresses. That is where 
huge fortunes have been 
lost. I rather fancy that 
there never was a time 
when mere splendour 
counted for so little. They 
are the small artistic revues 
which have made_ the 
money. The big spectacu- 
lar ones have had a fearful 
struggle to live. Strangely 
enough, too, with all the 
number of revues every- 
where around, new reputa- 
tions are far to seek. George 
Robey and Violet Loraine 
and Alfred Lester, Lee 
White, and Mabel Russell 
have all made big successes, 
but each one was already 
known and popular in the 
same class of production 
long before they scored 
their new triumphs. No 
new-comer has made a 
name for him or herself. 
No. previously unknown 
artist has suddenly become 
a “star.” It is strange 
how few new reputations 
have been made during the 
year’s epidemic of revue. 
Musical comedy was far 
more productive of “ dis- 
coveries” in its palmy 
days. But then, revwes—in 
those who write them, those 
who produce them, and 
those who play in them— 
need far more individuality 
and cleverness than the old 
musical comedies ever used 


MISS GWENDOLINE BROGDEN 


Miss Gwendoline Brogden in private life is Mrs. Basil Foster, the wife 


Regiment, and she has just presented her husband with a little daughter. 


to demand. 
i * = of the actor - soldier, Captain Basil 
The ‘‘ Stars,” 
ut Miss Doris Keane 


(American) has made very distant date. 


one of the biggest individual 
successes of recent years 
in Romance ; and Miss Moya Mannering achieved an even more 
wonderful thing when she took up the part of an actress who 
had made her name in the réle, and identified herself even more 
thoroughly with the same part in the imagination of playgoers than 
the original exponent. Renée Kelly (American) has also made a 
big name for herself in that charming little play, Daddy Long- 
Legs, and Raymond Hitchcock, although, personally, I do not 
consider that he has half the charm of Joseph Coyne, with whom 
he has a certain resemblance of style, became very popular 
among a certain large section of the public. Madge Titheradge 
also “came into her kingdom” as the heroine of Tiger’s Cub, 
but, beyond these, there has only been a universal ‘“ marking 
time” in the theatrical firmament. But one astoundingly clever 
performance has not received half the recognition it deserves— 
I refer to Miss Iris Hoey’s performance in Mr. Manhattan. 
It is the cleverest thing of its kind in the musical-comedy world 
to-day. 


Miss Brogden will, it is said, return to the cast at the Palace at no 
She was formerly in ‘‘ Bric-a-Brac,” in which she 
scored a decided success 
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assing Slows. 


The Successes. 
Future historians may perhaps be able to draw a lesson from 

the theatrical successes of this, the second year of the 
greatest war in the world’s history, but no one else will—at least, 
not a very edifying one. The pieces which have raked in nearly 
all the money have been A Little Bit of Fluff, Some, and 
More, To-Night’s the Night, Bric-a-Brac, Mr. Manhattan, 
and The Bing Boys. Not a very ambitious family, are they ? 
But against them must be placed Romance, The Barton Mys- 
tery, Caroline, A Kiss for Cinderella, and last, but by no 
means least—indeed, with Caroline, it is perhaps the finest 
comedy which London has seen for a long time—Hobson’s 
Choice. Besides these there has been little of much value. 

* * * 
The Opera Season. 
ut in a season when most managers were as frightened of 

the “impossible” as a conscientious objector of a bullet, 
Sir Thomas Beecham achieved it at the Aldwych and the 
Shaftesbury. Opera in Eng- 
lish hasalways spelt honour- 
able disaster. But Sir 
Thomas has somehow 
managed this year to make 
money and a big reputation 
out of it. His season at 
the Shaftesbury, and later 
at the Aldwych, has done 
more for opera in England 
than twenty grand seasons 
at Covent Garden. For 
one thing, he gave us a 
modern repertory, and each 
of the operas.was producéd 
with a care and an artistic 
effect which drew forth the 
musical “‘ snobs”’ as well as 


the real lovers of good 
music. It was an opera 
season of “ideas,’’ and 


although one did not always 
agree with these ideas, 
especially in regard to some 
of the scenery and mount- 
ing of the older operas, it 
was an untold blessing to 
have “ideas” at all. Most 
opera seasons in English 
have been but a cheaper 
reproduction of the opera- 
tic traditions of the Vic- 
torian era. The season 
which is promised us in 
the autumn should de- 
finitely place opera in Eng- 
lish on a sound financial 
footing as regards London. 
In the provinces it has 
nearly always proved suc- 
cessful. 

* 


The Future. 
eanwhile, the theatrical 
future is not nearly 
so dim and dusty as this. 
period of the world’s his- 
tory might easily excuse. 
There is to be a melodrama 
at Drury Lane with quite: 
an interesting cast, including Bobby Hale, Madge Titheradge: 
Renée Mayer, and Miss Fortescue; there is to be a new revue 
at the Palace, another one at the Hippodrome, with Little Tich 
and Gabrielle’ Ray; a new musical comedy at the Acelphi, and 
another one at the Gaiety; a new comedy at the New, and 
another at the Haymarket; Harry Lauder is to appear in revue,, 
and—or so it is said—Laurette Taylor is to appear with him; 
Oscar Asche and Lily Brayton are to produce an Oriental play 
at His Majesty’s; Gerald du Maurier will be seen in a new play 
at Wyndham’s, and so will Weedon Grossmith and Gladys. 
Cooper at the Playhouse—that is, after a preliminary trial with 
it at Manchester next week. Nor does the revival of The 
Professor's Love Story sound unattractive, especially with 
clever Fay Compton as the heroine. Thus, all things con- 
sidered, it looks as if the theatres would “carry on’’ quite 
interestingly—at least, until the boys come home and there are: 
young actors enough to go round. “ ARKAY.” 


* * 


Compton Collier 


Foster, of the 6th Hampshire 
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“ARTHUR” OF THE PALACE 
Very Much at Home im the Domestic Circle. 
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Compton Collier 


MR. AND MRS. ARTHUR PLAYFAIR AND THEIR CHILDREN 


A pleasing domestic study of a very popular comedian and his wife and their two small children, Arthur and Joan, taken at their 

pretty house, which is near Regent’s Park. Mr. Arthur Playfair, who is at present at the Palace Theatre in “‘ Bric-a-Brac,” is 

one of the best-known and best-liked men in his profession, and his stage career dates back to 1887, he having been born at 

Ellichpur in India in 1869. His first London appearance was as Chapstone in “Jim the Penman”’ at the Opéra Comique in 1887, 

since when he has in his time played many parts, one of his earliest, and at the same time one of his biggest, successes having 
been obtained as the butler in ‘‘The Man from Blankley’s”’ 
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FROM HERE AND THERE 


A Quartette of Imteresting Camera Portraits. 


Compton Collier Yevonde 
THE BARONESS OPPENHEIM — MRS. GUY SHAW-STEWART : 

A portrait study of the Baroness Oppenheim, who is a very Who was before her marriage Miss Diana Bulteel, and is the 
well-known figure in both London and Paris society wife of Captain Guy Shaw-Stewart of the Coldstream 


6 


; 
4 
5 
A 
‘ 


E. O. Hoppe EB. O. Hoppe 
MISS DORIS MACINTYRE MISS ESTELLE BLAIR WILSON 
Miss Doris Macintyre is the stage name of Mrs. S. J. B. Miss Estelle Blair Wilson has just sailed for Salonika with a 
Lacon, the wife of Captain Lacon of the Royal Warwickshire Serbian Hospital unit, in which she is serving as a Red 
Regiment, who have done so well in the great push. She has Cross nurse. On the outbreak of the war Miss Wilson joined 
been an understudy for ‘“ Peter Pan,’”’ and will shortly be seen a remount depédt in Berkshire, with which she did very 
in a new London production good work 
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BELLES OF NOO YORI 


A Famous Comédienme and a Beautiful ~~ Folly.” 
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Ira L. Hill 


MISS IRENE FRANKLIN 


Miss Irene Franklin is New York’s favourite comédienne, and 

is also voted one of the most promising actresses on the 

American variety stage, from which so much of the best talent 

we have at various times seen in London has been recruited, 
greatly to London’s advantage 
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Ira L. Hill 


MISS JUSTINE JOHNSTONE 


Miss Justine Johnstone is acknowledged to be the most beautiful 

member of the Ziegler Follies at the Amsterdam Theatre in New 

York. The Follies’ entertainment is as popular in New York as 

was that of their prototypes in London under the leadership 
of the ever-regretted Pelissier 
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Pictures im 


HE photograph of a group of 
officers of one of the new regi- 
ments of the Lincolnshire Yeo- 
manry which appears elsewhere 

in this issue affords an opportunity for a 
little more regimental history, that of the 
Lincolns themselves. In some regiments 
it is the custom to give the men little 
lectures and readings on the past history 
of the corps to which they belong; in 
many others the days of famous battles 
in which the regiment may have particu- 
larly distinguished itself are celebrated, 
and the thing called esprit de corps, 
which has ere now carried regiments over 
very stony places, is fostered. For in- 
stance, at a certain very critical moment 
in the Tirah campaign a certain gallant 
colonel made the shortest speech on 
record to the kilted corps which he 
commanded. Two regiments had been 
stopped by the enemy’s fire; then that 
war-like chief said, ‘The Gordons will 
take the position!’ And they did; it 
was regimental tradition that did it on 
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By 
$ ‘*Sabretache.”® 


refer to the Lincolns’ history, for to do 
justice to their record would take more 
than a few lines. They were the first to 
enter the Boer States in South Africa, 
and they were the first to capture German 
guns in this present war. They are the 
eouly regiment of the line that have ever 
worn blue coats, for their kit at the time 
when they fought under Marlborough 
consisted of blue coats, red waistcoats, 
and red breeches. They fight just as 
well to-day in khaki! 
* * * 

A brobes the note on pipe music in 

“Pictures in the Fire” last week, 
a story is told me of the retreat from 
Mons which is worth repeating. Some 
stragglers were cut off and left behind 
and had practically resigned themselves 
to being captured by the enemy, who 
were reported to be between them and 
the regiments from which they had got 
separated. The men were dead-beat 
and, in their own language, “down and 


‘Albert Broom Out.” Then a certain officer-man, whom 


I daresay a number of people will recog- 
nise, arrived from somewhere somehow, 
and quickly sized up the situation. He 
got hold of a drummer; he produced a 
penny whistle, or it may have been a fife, 
from somewhere—an abandoned Flemish 
toy shop, I think the man who told me 
said—and he proceeded to give a colour- 
able imitation (aided by the drummer) 
of “The British Grenadiers.” It woke 
the men up, and they soon were following 


that occasion at any rate, though when 
troops do what is called “see red,” they 
do not worry about what their forebears 
may have done at Malplaquet or Blen- 
heim —they go in bald-headed, as the 
saying is, and it’s bad for the enemy, 
whether he be the more or less civilised 
“ Fuzzy-Wuzzy ” or the totally uncivilised 
Hog, or German, 
* * * 

[_ittle scraps of history, however, are 


LIEUT.-COLONEL H.H. THE DUKE - 
OF TECK, G.C.B. 


H.H. the Duke of Teck is a lieut.-colonel in 
the 1st Life Guards, but commenced his 
career in the army in the 17th Lancers, sub- 
sequently transferring to the Household 
Cavalry. He served all through South Africa 
with the composite regiment, including Lord 
French’s celebrated ‘“‘ gallop’? to Kimberley 
and the subsequent operations in the Orange 
River Colony. H.H. was appointed Assistant 
Military Secretary of the War Office in 1915 


always to my mind interesting, 
especially when someone else looks up 
the dates and facts for you, for the average person falls heavily at 
almost every date excepting one—William the Conqueror, 1066. 
The Lincolns were originally the 10th North Lincolnshire 
Regiment of Foot, and they came into being in the days of the 
monarch who was known to his all-too-familiar court as “ Old 
Rowley.” The first battalion dates back to 1685, when it was 
embodied under James II., but history states that even before 
that date it existed as an independent company, formed for the 
purpose of garrisoning the town of Plymouth. Like so many 
other corps, it first saw service in the land in which it is at 
present fighting, and went out in 1692 with that warlike Dutch- 
man, who was once king of England, to the Low Countries, to 
. suppress the ambitious “ Dieudonné,”’ who, like someone else we 
can most of us name, was under the erroneous impression that 
he had bought the earth. It was at Malplaquet, however, under 
a British general, Marlborough, that the Lincolns really won 
their spurs, well as they 
had previously done at 
Blenheim, Ramillies, and 
Oudenarde. At Malplaquet 
they tackled work extremely 
like that which they have 
to tackle to-day, save that 
barbed wire had not then 
been invented, and chevaux 
de frise were formed out 
of other materials—pointed 
sticks, brushwood cut into 
spikes, etc. However, when 
the Lincolns and the other 
British regiments looked at 
the formidable French en- 
trenchments they had won 
they could not quite under- 
stand how they had done it. 
Something of the same sort 
_was felt by the people who 
have recently dug Fritz out 
on the Somme. The Ger- 
mans believed their line 
absolutely impregnable; 
they never meant to leave 
it, either to advance or 
retreat. They will never 
do the former, and they 
are in process of being 
compelled to do the latter. 
One can only very briefly 


A GROUP OF THE — ROYAL WARWICKSHIRE REGIMENT 


Captain Arthur Branwell (centre), Lieutenants Maunsell and Elliot, 

2nd Lieutenants Gamble and Giles, the captain and four platoon 

commanders of D Company, the — Battalion, Royal Warwickshire 

Regiment, taken somewhere in France. This group has, alas, suffered 
severely since the picture was taken 


that energetic ‘‘ fifer ’? anywhere he cared 
to leadthem. They got out, and the Huns 
did not get them. This sounds a bit like a pretty little fairy 
tale, but it happens to be true. 
* * * 

little wisdom, like a little widow, is, as we most of us know 

to our cost, a very dangerous thing! I was not a little 
amused at a letter sent to the Editor of THE TATLER criticising 
a note under the recently-published group of officers of the 
4th Cavalry, and asserting that a loongi was not a turban or 
“ puggaree,”’ but a thing that the Burman wears, and which is 
a garment which preserves a benevolent neutrality between a 
pair of trousers and a skirt. Our critic described himself as 
“of the Blues and of Burmah!” The trouble is that he is 
not of the Indian Army; and though, as one knows, a cornet 
of the Blues was once Prime Minister of England, there are 
still one or two things that even the officers of that distin- 
guished corps do not know. As your friend says, a loongi is 
Burmese for that Hermes- 
cum - Aphrodite garment 
above referred to; but in 
sun-baked Hindustan and 
in the Indian cavalry loongi - 
(Hunterian spelling, Zungi) 
is what the untravelled and 
uninstructed call a turban 
or ‘ puggaree.” If you 
asked Havildar Major Sun- 
der Singh why his “ pug- 
garee”’ or his “ turban” was 
not tied properly, he would 
look at you in polite wonder 
—a Sikh’s manners are ever 
Chesterfieldian ; but if you 
asked him what amateur 
had been tying his loongi 
for him, he might knife 
you. The Jloongi — not 
“1-u-n-8-y-1,” as your 
talented young friend in 
the Blues (and of Burma) 
calls it—is the cloth part of 
the arrangement; the little 
pointed cap inside and 
round which the loongi is 
tied is called a kullah. If 
it were not a shame to take 
his money, it would be a 
great piece of satisfaction 
to have a couple of tenners 
(Continued on p. ii) 
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NON-COMMITTAL. By George Belcher. 
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District Visitor: I hear your daughter’s going to be married to Mr. McTavish; I suppose she’s very 


much in love with him ? 
Janet: No, miss, she canna thole the body; but there maun be aye something 
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Mothers. 

SOMETIMES think it is the mothers who know to the 

full the sadness, as well as the pride, of war. Through 

all their agony of mind there shines a glory which is 

akin to triumph. I have seen mothers visiting their 
wounded sons in hospital, absolutely broken by the tragedy 
which has befallen their child, and yet through all their misery 
there gleams a mother’s pride which I can never see unmoved. 
That shattered piece of still breathing humanity, which the 
Army only knew as a ‘“‘ number’? and the nurses only regard as 
a “case,” may be nothing to the outsider, who merely looks at 
him and thinks he would be better dead; but to her—his 
mother—he represents the supreme sacrifice, the supreme 
renunciation, the great “ victory’’ of the whole war. Her heart 
is broken, maybe, yet there surges through it the music of an 
anthem which is akin to happiness. 

* * * 

Her Boy. 
“| here is a boy whose mother comes to visit him every after- 

noon in the No. 2 London General. She is a quiet little 
woman; you would scarcely notice 
her if you passed her in the street. 
Her boy—he is her only child, her 
all—has been blinded in the war. 
He only knew that he would never 
see again, never any more, a day or 
two ago. And during that same day 
he smiled !—I tell you, he smiled. 
But he broke down a little when he 
told his mother what the doctor’s 
verdict had been. Who could blame 
him ?—he is little older than a child. 
I watched him as he told his mother 
the sad news, and I half expected 
that she would break down too. But 
she never stirred. She just went 
deathly white, and, stooping down, 
held her boy in one fast embrace, 
as if she would never let him go. 
That was all. A few minutes later 
she was actually laughing with him 
—holding his hand in hers—telling 
him of some funny incident that had 
happened at home. But since that 
afternoon she has suddenly become 
a middle-aged woman. She is still 
cheerful as she sits by his bedside 
and knits, quietly crooning to him 
the “nothings” of his home life 
which are so dear to him. But her 
leave-takings are longer. She clings 
to him, just as he clings to her, as 
if they understood each other—as 
if the boy were once more a_ baby 
and she, his mother, were the one 
stay and refuge of his life. And 
when she goes away, walking down 
between the long lines of suffering, 
there seems to be—or it may, per- 
chance, be imagination—that she 
holds her head a little higher since 
she knew that her boy was blind. 
Her face is pitiful in its sadness— 
yet, behind that piteousness there 
seems to shine a glory which is radiant; her eyes are glistening, 
not with tears, but with a pride which is like unto victory. 


* * 


man on a horse. 


survived. 


He is Hers. 
He boy is a hero—he has given, for the saving of his world, 
what most people would consider dearer than life itself. 
He is her son—she is his mother. And he has come back to 
her; he will never leave her—never any more. She is more to 
him now than she has ever been in all his life. He is a child once 
more—her child. There was a time when he seemed to be 
slipping away from her—slipping away into the world of men 
where she could not follow him. Life and the man’s life he had 


RICHARD 


LORD MINTO 


Lord Minto, like his late father, is in the Scots Guards, 
and is here seen performing a necessary and tiresome 
office, paying his company. Like his lamented father, 
who was one of the most popular Viceroys India has 
had, the present earl is a keen sportsman and a good 
His father, by the way, was one of 
the few people who have broken their necks and 
The accident happened in the National. 
The late Major Eustace Crawley, 12th Lancers, was 
the only other instance so far as we know 
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KING. 


begun to lead had gently, but inevitably, forced her out of his 


life. Shewas still to him something precious, a woman dearer 
than any other woman in. the world except the one he would 
one day make his wife. But life, and ambition, and manhood 
had come between them. He had his own life to fashion, and 
she—his mother—-could but stand aside and pray for him and 
yearn to help. 
* * * 

The Return. 

ut now he has come back into her life—helpless, suffering, 

shattered, cut off from all the joys and activity which make 

up the life of a real man. He turns to her as he turned to her 
years ago when he was a little child. He is dearer to her now. 
Pain, and suffering, and loneliness have sanctified even this 
mother’s love. He calls for her—he listens for her coming. 
She sits there by his bedside, holding his hand in hers. She 
says nothing; he, too, is silent. But there is a mother’s smile 
of happiness on her face; and peace seems to have descended 
upon him. In the new world where all is darkness he will be 
loved and understood; he will be safe. The great human 
need of loving and being loved is 
satisfied. The memory of his supreme 
sacrifice will be her glory; the know- 
ledge of his helplessness will hence- 
forth sanctify all her life. 


* * * 


A Mother’s Book. 
‘[ here is something very appealing 
about the little book called 
“From Dartmouth to the Darda- 
nelles’? (Heinemann)—a little book 
written by a midshipman on H.M.S. 
, which fought and was sunk 
during the tragic attempt to force 
the Dardanelles. It is edited by his 
mother. Now to have a book of this 
kind, edited by a mother, is usually 
a fatal thing to either its truth or its 
simplicity. This book, however, is an 
exception. The maternal “ interrup- 
tions’”’ add greatly to the charm of 
it all. They are so natural, so very 
human, so very, in a word, “ mother- 
ly.” The account of the mobilisa- 
tion, the fighting, the subsequent 
rescue, are all told by this brave 
young midshipman with a directness, 
a simplicity, and a lack of sensa- 
tionalism which is at once boyish 
and yet extremely effective. It gives 
quite a wonderful picture of life 
aboard a big battleship, of war as 
seen by a boy, of that “Silent 
Service’? — of which his mother 
speaks so pathetically in her Fore- 
word—which every soldier and sailor 
knows, but of which the world at 
large so seldom hears. And last of 
all we have the picture of the mother 
meeting her son when he returned 
to her an invalid: ‘The Admiralty 
had informed me that he had sailed 
for England on the 2nd, and I 
knew he would go to London according to instruction, so I 
was able to be there to meet him. I had not seen’ him 
since he left for Dartmouth, nearly fourteen months before. 
Then he was a round-faced, rosy boy. Up the 
steps, dragging a seaman’s canvas kit bag, came a tall, thin 
figure, white of face, drawn, haggard—incredibly old. I had 
not quite realised this. For a second my heart stood still. 
. . . Where was my boy? Then he saw me waiting in the 
hall, and his face lighted with half-credulous joyous wonder. 
“Mother! You here!’ My boy had gone for ever— 
but my son had come home!” This is a picture in very few 
words, as are all those in this book. 


Mrs. Albert Broom 


(Continued on p. 242) 
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UNKULTURED FRIGHTFULNESS 


By Starr Wood. 


““Bace him, Horace! You’ve often said you would face death for me!”’ 
“Yes, b-b-but this b-b-beggar ain’t dead’”’ 
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WITH SILENT FRIENDS—continued. 


Love and War. 
ie ncensored Letters from the Dardanelles” (Heinemann)— 

j Letters written by a French Medical Officer of Le Corps 
Expéditionaire d’Orient to his English wife—is more a wonder- 
ful example of wifely enthusiasm than a volume of great and 
universal interest. If I may so express it, it is a ‘‘ Book of the 
War for Women.” The letters are nearly all short, vividly and 
interestingly written; the details are all those which two people 
who understand each other write when they are separated by 
events and distance. The first endearing words of passion, as 
well as the last ones, are all published for the envy and excite- 
ment of the female heart. Thus there is scarcely a letter which 
does not begin with “ Dear Wife of Mine” or “ Dearest Little 
One,” or which does not end with “Good night, my loved 
one,” or “I sit down to send these dis- 
jointed descriptions to her whom I love 
and oh! so long to see again!’’ Some 
people may think these fond endearments 
too personal and intimate—I might even 
add, sacred—for cold print; but after all, 
it isa question of taste, and taste, as every- 
body knows who has lived long in this 
world, varies with every individual. In 
any case—if blemish it be !—it does not 
rob these Uncensored Letters of their 
interest and a certain rather human and 
natural charm. The doctor’s description 
of life near the front is very interesting, 
but in these letters, being real letters, 
some most affecting incidents are mentioned 
with the briefness of a telegram, and are 
consequently just as unmoving. There is 
also another interesting characteristic about 
them, and that is that this doctor gives 
information concerning the sad plight of 
the British Army in Gallipoli which we are 
not allowed to know even now, except by 
hearsay. Thus he writes on June 30: 
“You know very well how here in the 
Dardanelles the English and French 
armies, in spite of the assistance of battle- 
ships, are all along being defeated by the 
army of the Turks. Thousands of English 
have lost their lives; still they are unable 
to conquer, nor indeed will they be able to 


conquer.” 


* * 


An Illusive Victory. 


nd it was about that time that we were 
being assured that we were on the 
verge of great and glorious events. A 
former Minister told us so, so we believed 
him. But all that remains of these great 
and glorious events are thousands of graves 
—graves of men as brave, as unselfish, as 
fine as any God ever made—lonely graves, 
neglected, hundreds of them unnamed, on 
those sun-baked shores of Gallipoli, a 
deathless monument of imperishable sacri- 
fice for an historical and awful blunder. 


* * * 


servant to help her to do it. I should have thought that a 
driver would have been all that would be necessary at any time, 
but in war time, when all the world seems crying out for help 
in real trouble and misery, one feels inclined to wonder whether, 
in the language of the soldier, she would need any outside male 
aid to mount one step and put a rug around her if she were 
receiving the “order of the boot” behind! But I suppose that 
these are the type of people who complained to Mr. Boyd Cable 
that his vivid account of life at the front, given in his book, 
“Between the Lines,’’ was too horrible in its detail. That is 
the reason why, in his new and equally interesting book, 
“Action Front” (Smith, Elder), he has toned down the horror of 
war and given an account of the sacrifice of brave men which 
is tinged with humour and that “ picnic” quality which makes 
war quite delightful reading for those who 
require to be au fait with a soldier’s life 
for fear lest, when they visit the “ dear 
wounded,” they ask some incomprehen- 
sibly daft question. 
* * * 


The ‘‘Real Thing’ Toned Down. 
N evertheless, his book is an extraordi- 
narily interesting one, even if the 
horror of the “real thing” is toned down 
or altogether missing. It is a picture of 
the “lighter side” of life at the front, with 
just sufficient hint of the darker side to 
make one realise this so tragic aspect the 
more vividly. And once more he has 
followed the plan of his earlier book. By 
taking extracts from the official despatches 
as texts he shows us exactly what these 
often laconically-worded communications, 
which read so dully in the newspapers, 
mean really in excitement, in suffering, and 
loss. The plan was almost a stroke of 
genius, since to the majority of people 
here at home the message, ‘“ Yesterday one 
of the enemy’s guns was put out of action,” 
seems rather to suggest one lucky shot and 
then a retirement to “ behind the lines” 
for a beano, whereas in reality it signifies 
death and extraordinary courage, supreme 
acts of sacrifice, supreme acts of bravery, 
none of which the world ever gets to know. 
There is a wonderfully human chapter in 
the book called ““The Fear of Fear,” 
which is haunting in its grimness and its 
truth. It is the kind of story which makes 
of all future wars a horror too frightful to 
be borne, the kind of story which haunts 
brave men so that, later on, when they 
have left behind them the misery of it all 
and remember, they break down and sob 
like little children. “The sort of thing 
that breaks a man up,’ says one of the 
characters of this story, “— your own mate 
that was talking to you a minute afore 
ripped to bits and torn to ribbons. I’ve 
seen nothing left of a whole live man but 
a pair o’ burnt boots. I’ve seen “ehe 
stopped abruptly and shivered a little. 


The Parasites. : 
] was at a large garden party given to 
the blinded soldiers and sailors by, 
perhaps, the most famous garden club in 
the whole world the other day. There 
were sports, and although the men who 
competed were, perhaps, the merriest 
company outwardly which could be found 
anywhere at the present time, their efforts 
and their laughter were so pathetic that 
I for one, man though I be, could have 
broken down and cried. Came to the 
party two fashionably-dressed women. 
For a time they were interested; for a 


Lallie Charles 
MRS. AMBROSE DUDLEY 


Mrs. Ambrose Dudley is the wife of Major 
Ambrose Dudley, who is now commanding 
the famous Chestnut Troop, R.H.A., which 
was at one time almost the private property 
of agreat celebrity, Major George Gambier. 
Mrs. Dudley is a very talented authoress, 
and her first book, ‘‘ Dream Dragons,” a 
stirring addition to the literature of the 
war, has been followed by “ Valediction ”’ 
sonnets to Lord Kitchener 


“I’m not going to talk about it,” he said. 

“T think about it and see it too often in 

my dreams as it is.” 
* * 


The Eternal Questions. 
\| should like to read that story to all the 
number of well-meaning people whose - 
only apparent idea of cheering the 
wounded and suffering is to ask them all 
about the war. It might make them 
realise, perhaps, that such things are not 
so enthralling a topic of conversation as 
their own headache or the smallest and 


time they were rather amused. Then suddenly the pitifulness 
and the dastardly cruelty of war’s ravages struck them. They 
rose up from their seats in agitation. “TI call it disgusting!”, 
they cried. “ Let’s go in and see if we can make up a four 
for bridge.” 
* * * 

“ Action Front.” 
i] confess I don’t understand that type of woman. I under- 

stand her, in fact, a little as I understand the woman— 
and one sees quite a number of them in London even nowa- 


days—who can’t get into a motor car without a paid male 
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most intimate details of the last and most painful touch of 
lumbago is to them. But then, on the other hand, perhaps it 
wouldn’t. To the unimaginative, horrors are always terrifically 
interesting. 
* % 

Interesting New Books. 

ALEDICTION: Sonnets to Kitchener. 

(Humphreys.) 

THE Day OF WRATH. By Louis Tracy. 

THE MYSTERY OF THE THREE FINGERS. 
Connor Leighton, (Long.) 


* 
By Anita Dudley. 


(Chambers.) 
By Marie 
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Foulsham & Banfield 


MISS GERTIE MILLAR 


ts last nights at the 


On the conclusion of that engagement Miss Gertie Millar goes to the new St. Martin’s Theatre, which Mr. Charles 


ing i 


All work and no play is good for no one, and Miss Gertie Millar, who is one of the hardest-worked stars on the stage, is here 


seen taking a little much-needed relaxation from her labours in ‘‘ Bric-a-Brac,” which is now approach 


Cochran is opening in September at a date to be announced shortly 


Palace. 
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Miss Gertie Millar is one of the busiest people in London, and like everyone else who works hard is compelled occasionally to snatch a few ho 
the most of the glorious summer weather we are now enjoying, and which sends us such a pressing invitation to forsake the crowded city for 
Palace, and on the conclusion of the run of that production she goes to the new St. Martin’s Theatre—Mr. Charles Cot 
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of recreation to build up the wasted tissue. In the above photographs the popular actress is seen (with some of her best friends) making 
sylvan retreat that may be offering. Miss Gertie Millar has made a great success of her first appearance in revue in “ Bric-a-Brac’’ at the 
n’s latest venture—and is engaged to play the lead in the musical piece which will inaugurate that theatre’s existence 
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“THERE IS A SPIRIT IN THE WOODS” 
Which Nightly Materialises at the Ambassadors. 


f Foulsham & Banfield 
MLLE. DELYSIA 


A pleasing study of the beautiful French actress who has now become an international possession, and who has done more than 

most people one could name to cement firmly our alliance with her fascinating country. London without Mlle. Delysia would 

hardly seem to be possible. Her successes at the Ambassadors Theatre in ‘“‘More’’ and the more recent ‘ Pell Mell,’’ which is 
still enjoying a most successful life, have set the seal upon her excellence in this unimaginative land 
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ENGAGED IN “THE GREAT ADVENTURE” 


An S. and T. Unit and a Lincolm Yeomanry Regiment. 


OFFICERS OF MAIN SUPPLY DEPOT, SOMEWHERE BAST OF SUEZ 


From left to right are: Back row—Lieut. and Qr.-Mr. G. P. Chalmers, Lieut. and Qr.-Mr. G. F. Bell, 2nd Lieut, D. K. Jenkins, S, and T.C. ° 

(Indian Supply and Transport Corps), 2nd Lieut. A. M. Hutton, Lieut. A. B. Ord, Lieut. W. S. Harrington, Lieut. G. H. Shakespear; middle row— 

Lieut. and Qr.-Mr. A. Le Warne, Captain G. L. Mayo (now major), S. and T.C., Major P. R. Renolds (commanding), Captain Salmon, S. and T.C., 
Lieut. and Qr.-Mr. W. J. Mills; front row—Lieut. A. Drey, 2nd Lieut. H. L. M. Dodson 


Elliott & Fry 


OFFICERS OF A REGIMENT OF THE LINCOLNSHIRE YEOMANRY 


From left to right are: Back row—2nd Lieut. T. M. Finch, 2nd Lieut. A. W. Hemington, 2nd Lieut. J. E. Robinson, Lieut. N. B. Green, M.R.C.V.S. 

(attached), 2nd Lieut. R. Shadwell Brockway; middle row—Lieut. J. L. T. Anderson, Captain T. M. M. Storey, Lieut. J. C. Roe, 2nd Lieut. H. W. 

Wightman, 2nd Lieut. M. A. Thompson, 2nd Lieut. K. Greenwood, Lieut. Bailey Strange, Lieut. F. ffrench Davis; front row—Captain L. H. H. 

Boys, R.A.M.C. (attached), Captain A,°H. M. Praed, Major E. A. Manisty, Lieut.-Colonel the Hon, H, G. Heneage, D.S.O., Major C, B. 
Darby, Captain F, F. Kendzior, Captain E, Harnitty 
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MISS CORA FELDWICK 


Youngest -daughter of the late Hon. H. 
Feldwick, M.L.C., of Invercargill, 
Zealand, who is engaged to Lieutenant 
J. R. B. Farwell, R.N., second son 

late Lieut.-Colonel W. C. Farwell, 1.A. 


Next Week. 
N Tuesday of next 
week, the 29th, 
Captain Seymour 
Hart of the Royal 
Field Artillery is to be 
married to Miss Kathleen 
McLaren, the ceremony 
taking place quietly at St. 
George’s, Hanover Square, 
at 11 o'clock. Captain 
I, A. J. Duff of the Royal 
Flying Corps, a bridegroom 
of the following day, is to 
be married to Miss Kath- 
leen Chinnery-Haldane at 
St. Mary’s Cathedral, Edin- 
burgh. 
* * * 
In September. 
aS he marriage of Mr. Hugh 
Bomford of the Indian 
Civil Service, and the elder 
son of the late Sir Gerald 
Bomford, K.C.1.E., to Miss 
Margaret Ord is announced 
for September 6, and will 


Weddings and 


MISS C. H. YOUNG 


take place 
quietly at 
Miias relia 
borough. 
Flight-Lieu- 
tenant Cecil 
H. Hayward 
and Miss 
Doris Gard 
are to be 
married at 
the Chapel Royal, Savoy, 
on the 14th. The mar- 
riage between Mr. Hugh 
MacLiesh of Caskieben 
House, Aberdeenshire, 
and Miss Dorothy Allan 
Black, another Septem- 
ber event, will take place 
in London early in the 
month. Also announced 
for next month is the 
marriage of Mr. Rupert 
Hubbuck, R.F.A., and 
Miss Irene Parish, the 
daughter of the late 
Major C. W. Parish of 
the Royal Marines and 


Val l’Estrange 


MISS MILDRED MARSH- 
SMITH 


SPORTING AND COUNTRY HOUSE SUPPLEMENT. 


a grand- 
daughter of 
the late 
Colonel 
Beja) Seed 
Drummond- 
Hay, 78th 
Highlan- 
ders. 


* * 


At Gibraltar, 
px marriage of consi- 
derable naval in- 
terest is to take place 
at Gibraltar at the end 
of November, when 
the bridegroom wiil be 
Surgeon Lovel Moss, 
M.D., R.N., of the Royal 
Naval Hospital, Gibral- 
tar, and the bride, Mrs. 
Cottrell - Dormer, the 
widow of Lieut.-Com- 
mander Cottrell-Dormer, 
R.N., and the eldest 
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 
E. Molloy of China. 


Swaine 


MISS ELLA PRINCE 
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Engagements. 


Val l'Estrange 
MISS DOROTHY ISMAY 


Second daughter of Mr. James Ismay and the 
late Lady Margaret Ismay, who is engaged 
to Mr. E. Rouse-Boughton, 15th Hussars, 
only son of Sir William and Lady Rouse- 
Boughton, Downton Hall, Ludlow 


Engagements Announced. 
Fo pgagements have been 
announced between 
Captain Hedworth Ailwyn 
Fellowes, third son of the 
Right Hon. Sir Ailwyn 
Fellowes, K.C.V.O.,. of 
Honingham Hall, Norfolk, 
and. Miss Audrey Boyle, 
third daughter of Colonel 
Lionel R. C. Boyle, M.V.O., 
H.A.C., 6, Mulberry Walk, 
Chelsea; Lieut. - Colonel 
Annesley CC. Robinson, 
A.S.C., and Miss Doris 
Barrett, third daughter of 
Mr. Alfred Barrett of 
Lammas, Cowes, Isle of 
Wight; Lieutenant F. P. 
Busbridge, R.N., and Miss 
Margaret Williams, elder 


Yevonde 


Daughter of Mr. Andrew 
Young, Sheriff-Substitute 
of Aberdeen, Kincardine, 
and Banff, who is to marry 
Mr. Henry Staveley Blunt, 
the Gordon Highlanders, 
son of Mr. Gerald H. Blunt 
of Springfield Park, Hor- 
sham 


Bassano 


MRS. RUPERT SIMSON 


Née Miss Dorothy Palmes, younger daugh- 
ter of Mr. and Mrs. Palmes, 9, Cranley 
Place, whose marriage to Captain Rupert 
Simson, General Staff, took place at Holy 
Trinity, Sloane Street, on August 21 \ 


\ 


Second daughter of Mr. 
and Mrs. Charles Marsh- 
Smith of Mersham Lodge, 
Bromley, Kent, whose en- 
gagement to Lieutenant 
Royston Dunbar _ Steen, 
Army Service Corps, was 
recently announced 


MISS M. E. HARDEY 


Twin daughter of the Rev. Montague and Mrs. Hardey, 

the Close, Lichfield, who is to be married in October 

next to Mr. Cecil Lyndon Blake, R.F.C., elder son of 

Captain H. Lyndon Blake, Resident, Sokoto, N. Nigeria, 
W. Africa, and Mrs. Blake, Forester Road, Bath 
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Youngest daughter of the 
late Mr. Julius C. Prince 
and Mrs. Prince of Ken- 
sington, who is to be mar- 
ried to 2nd Lieutenant 
Brian C. Hardy, R.F.A., 
son of Mr. and Mrs. T. L. 
Hardy, Helens Bay, co. 
Down 


MISS 


daughter of Mrs. Williams, 
9, Kidderpore Avenue, 
Hampstead; Captain R. 
H. Walters, D.S.O., R.N., 
and Miss Evelyn Engle- 
hart. 


Swaine 


IDA CHANCELLOR 


Only daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Sydney 
Chancellor of Overstrand, Bognor, shortly 
marrying Captain Hugh Massie Blomfield, 
1/5th Batt., the Buffs, only surviving son of 
Admiral Sir R, Massie and Lady Blomfield 
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THE CAMERA IN SOCIETY 
An Interesting Photographic Study. 
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THE HON. MRS. ARTHUR BRODRICK 


The Hon. Mrs. Arthur Brodrick is the wife of Lieut.-Colonel the Hon. Arthur Grenville Brodrick, commanding the Sth (T.D.) 

Battalion (Queen’s), Royal West Surrey Regiment, and Lord Midleton’s only brother. Mrs. Arthur Brodrick was before her 

marriage Miss Clough-Taylor, the daughter of Lieut.-Colonel Edward Clough-Taylor, who used to command the Royal Welsh 
Fusiliers : 
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i Stories trom 
© Everywhere. 


speedily got into a chat with him over conditions there. The 

new arrival told feelingly of the terrible toll of war upon the fair 

land of Scotia, the sad tales of young men killed and maimed, 
the sufferings of the families left behind. His was a right sad tale in 
every way. “ Why, mon, we're jist plum distractit wi’ it,” he concluded. 
“And, I suppose, the war has caused the price of provisions to go up in 
Scotland as well as everywhere else ?’? commented the questioner with 
sympathy. “ Aye, mon, ye’re richt,” agreed the visitor. “ Proveesions has 
gone up in price saxpence the bottle.” 


A SCOTSMAN met a recent arrival from beyond the Tweed and 


* * * 
Ore of Surgeon-General Sir Alfred Keogh’s pet aversions is a hatred of 
the too-frequent medical use of the much-abused word, “ specialist.” 
Just before the outbreak of war he was rung up on the telephone by a lady 
who inquired in somewhat troubled accents, ‘‘ Are you a baby specialist ? ”’ 
“No, madam,” replied Sir Alfred promptly, “ I’m a full-grown man.” 
* * * 


With a sudden sweep the wind tore round a corner and removed the 
hat from the head of a very dapper but near-sighted old gentleman 
who chanced to be passing. Peering wildly round he thought he saw his 
hat in a yard behind a high fence. Scrambling over with great difficulty, 
he started to chase it, but each time he thought he had caught it, it seemed 
to move away. Then a woman’s angry voice broke on his ears. ‘‘ What 
are you doing there?” she demanded shrilly. He explained mildly that he 
was only trying to retrieve his hat. Whereupon the woman stared aghast. 
“ Your hat,” she said. ‘‘ Well, I don’t know where it is, but that’s our litttle 
black hen you’re chasing!” 
* * * 
“The young private had been posted as sentry on B Squadron stables, but 
when the sergeant of the guard came round on his yisit he was 
nowhere to be seen. The sergeant was about to depart to make inquiries 
when there came a rustling noise from a heap of straw, and the sentry 


stood before him minus his boots and looking very sleepy. ‘‘ Hello!’ cried 
the sergeant, ‘“ where were you when I came round just now?” ‘ Marching 
round,” was the sentry’s reply, given in tones of conscious virtue. ‘‘ Marching 
round, were you? Why, you’ve got your boots off.” ‘“‘ Yes, sergeant, I took 
?em off so that I wouldn’t wake the bloomin’ ’orses.”’ 

* * * 


pN story is told in regard to the Duke of Devonshire, the new Governor- 
General of Canada, who is a man of few words. Soon after his 
accession to the title he visited a provincial city, and entering the town 
hall, where he was to address a meeting, was greeted by a fussy and 
pompous individual with the exclamation, “ What the devil are you doing 
here?” To this the duke, quite unperturbed, replied, ‘God knows!” and 
passed on. Later the official, discovering the identity of the man he had 
mistaken for an intruder, started to make a lengthy and profuse apology, 

but the duke promptly cut him short with, “ ’Nuff said.” 

* * * 
Below the average height and slimly built is Captain F. C. Selous, the 
famous big-game hunter, who was mentioned in a dispatch recently 
from General Smuts. Just prior to the war some of the boys from 
Charterhouse School, Godalming, walked over to Worplesdon, where Mr. 
Selous’s home is. They were politely received, and shown the magnificent 
collection of trophies there, with which they were duly impressed. But at 
the same time Mr. Selous could not help noticing that there was something 
lacking, some ill-defined feeling of disappointment on the part of the lads. 
Presently he learnt to what it was due. Walking in the grounds with some 
of his self-invited guests, he accidentally heard two of them behind a 
neighbouring shrubbery discussing their experiences. “I’m frankly dis- 
appointed!” exclaimed one; “fancy trudging all the way from Godalming 
in order to see that little shrimp. I expected to see a fine big man.” 
“ Well,” replied the other, ‘““he has killed over a thousand wild beasts in 
single combat, anyhow.” ‘‘ Maybe!” admitted the other grudgingly, ‘‘ but 
all the same I’m open to bet that Smith major of my house could knock 
him out in one round.” 
* * 

he well-known conjuror of the music-hall stage, Carlton, who was 
recently in France giving his show to big audiences composed of 
our wounded Tommies, has a good story to tell in regard to an 
¥ , experience he had while giving a series of performances in Egypt 
has _ last year. ‘“‘ When performing at Cairo,” he says, “in the 
se >, course of my patter I introduced an old gag of mine as fol- 
lows: ‘Oh! isn’t he marvellous? Let’s throw some money 
e , athim.’ This I did for three evenings running. On the fourth 
ra ~~ night, when I again repeated the words, a lot of young officers in 
the stalls suddenly started showering handfuls of small coins at me. I was 
Mifhkin, New York rather taken back, for although I had often used the gag before in all sorts 
MISS - KAY LAURELL of places, nobody up till then had ever taken me seriously. However, I 
Miss Kay Laurell (Mrs. Winfield R. Sheehan) enjoys thought that as they had thrown the money on the stage I might as well 
the reputation of possessing the most beautiful figure have it; so directly the curtain rang down I ran on and gathered up all I 
on the American stage, and gained renown by winning ould find, to the number of between two and three hundred pieces. I was 
Peene pene eae sireuhwient eee ee quite pleased with myself until I discovered the coins were milliemes—the 
AP thawAmnaterdan Theatre ineNew Wone CARE rethat smallest piece of Egyptian money, and worth no more than about one-tenth 
of a penny-piece. Of course, it was meant for a joke, and as such I 


engagement Miss Laurell came to London to fulfil a 5 : RoR 3 : 
cinema engagement.at £100 a week. Her husband is took it. The coins were handy for distributing to beggars, of which there 


the manager of the Fox Film Company are a goodly assortment in Cairo.” 
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Born 1820 
—siill going strong. 


\ \ 


\ 
\) 


s : \ 
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“ Everything comes to him who waits.” 


“That may be, but I’m not going to wait any longer for my drop of 
‘Johnnie Walker ’—ring the bell.” 


JOHN WALKER & SONS, Ltp., Scorce Wuusky DIsTILLErs, KILMARNOCK, Scottanp. 
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Y DEAR TATLER,—At the moment of writing I am 
M due to leave Funkhole-stir-Mer to-morrow morning to 
the trenchant echoes of Lissauer’s humorous hymn 

by the ’ateful “8°8’’; and I take my life in my hand 
on a perilous flight to Frinton-in-Bombland, so by the time this 
appears in print the worst may have occurred; and I pray you 
be good to heirs, executors, and assigns. My wife goes with 
me. She will not trust me alone on account of my fatal beauty 
and unconventional habits, while I—all other means having 
failed—can think of no more easy or optimistic solution than a 
bomb. One or other of us, however, is comparatively immune, 
as on account of my size I shall certainly require a whole bomb 
to myself. Yes, Tat, it is bomb-time, and the Huns of the air 
have been a-hummin’ and a-bombin’ in some quantity, if not in 
quality, and I am glad to say that the actual bull’s-eyes have 
been happily infrequent, though the bombastic claims foisted 
upon the poor, empty-bellied Huns, civilian and military alike, 
represent the east coast from north to south devastated, the 
country pot-holed for miles inland, and London in smithereens. 


* * * 


ut the poor Hun, who is as credulous as he is cruel, must 
really have something with which to buoy up his sinking 
spirits, and they love to picture us cringing with fear beneath 
these constant incursions and alarums. I think they are apt 
to underestimate the 
average Briton’s sense 
of sport, as they so 
completely lack it 
themselves; and most 
Englishmen are willing 
to take a very long 
odds chance, even 
when it be against 
himself, and the Zepps 
help to keep us from 
brooding, though not 
sleeping. Moreover, 
they have never seen 
the “ too-old-at-forties”’ 


training most assi- 
duously and = most 
anti-aircraftily in—— 
Square (somewhere 
in Bloomsbury) with 
the most wonderful 
weapons that once 


upon a time used to 
belch forth flame and 
thunder. But the most 
sporting thing of all 
—but perhaps I had 
better encroach upon 
the province of the 
Censor and apply a 
moral blue pencil be- 
fore I exceed the very 
narrow limit allowed 
to peaceable civilian 
scribes who wish to escape the inglorious drop of the unspeak- 


able Casement. 
Yet withal, no one is anxious to end up his sweet existence 
with a bomb-bomb of the Count’s confection, however use- 
less he (or she), and however he (or she) deserve this particular 
civilian strafe by which no military object or advantage has yet 
been obtained. Therefore, with innate optimism I shall trust to be 
once more safely dug in again at Funkhole within a few days of 
this letter to you appearing in public, before my creditors, fearful 
of my demise, can have followed me up and set the forces of the 
law in frontal assault upon my overdraft. To get even with them 
I, too, on the off chance, have laid in a new trousseau of cigars 
and other such war-time necessities; but, as a man of honour, 
I have signed “ The Daily Mail” coupon so as not to leave them 
totally unprovided for. Nonetheless, I shall miss something by 
my excursion from security into the grand peut-étre,as I see that 
at an adjacent sale ‘somewhere in Sussex” a local auctioneer 
advertises amongst the effects of a departing lady some “ wicked 
chairs.” 


cd * * 


* * * 


Now: Tat, my sinful soul would love to spend long winter 
evenings ensconed in a wicked chair—a loaf of bread, a 
cup of wine and—I draw a veil. I have seen one “ wicked 


oee In t 
AUTO-CAUSERIE. By Gerald Biss. 


“Now, children, keep quiet whilst the vicar explains to us some of the wonders 
of the deep”’ 
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chair,” which is historical, and I have seen a good many chairs 
which looked as though it was their métier in life to be wicked ; 
but it does not seem to be my vitiated fate to own an armchair 
(I can’t imagine a really wicked chair without embracing arms) 
which is openly advertised and glories shamelessly in being a 
“ wicked chair.” At any rate, it has the courage of its own 
opinions, and found temporal, if not spiritual, satisfaction in 
having shed any drab draperies of hypocrisy. So be it with us 
all before final dissolution —be it by bombs or be it in the 


workhouse. 


% * * 


yez, oyez, oyez! Mr. Tatler, prior to my departure from 
Funkhole, Jet me announce to you the arrival of a very big 
gun in motordom, one of heavy calibre maybe yet withal light 
in handling. He is the “ All-Heaviest” of the automobile press 
and editor of what my small “ doe-nut’’ of eight impiously yet 
innocently dubbed “* The Comical Motor.’’ You would expect a 
sort of internal-combustion “‘ Puck ” or ‘‘ Punch ” or “‘ Rainbow”’ 
—not a serious publication upon the lore of lorries and the 
habits of the three-ton van, lightened by squibs and sparklets in 
places which relieve any danger of stodginess and keep the 
postal rates within bounds of reason. When I wish, Tat, to 
take myself seriously and to raise my specific gravity to a 
becoming level I read “The Commercial Motor’ and try to 
digest its contents on my one meat-day in the week; and I must 
confess to being grate- 
ful to the god of auto- 
mobiles for having sent 
its responsible and 
kindly editor down 
here to peptonise its 
contents for me. Now 
perhaps my meat-day 
may prove one huge 
Hunnish joy, free from 
all humours of the 
liver, and certainly we 
shall feel safer than 
ever at Funkhole to 
have so much “ Shrap- 
nel” handy. There is 
always plenty of high 
explosive in the card- 
room of the club. 
Petrol Com- 


“The 

mittee must now 
be gloating after the 
fashion of a collec- 
tion of Kiplingesque 
schoolboys. over the 
havoc in their wake 
and the number of 
panting and derelict 
cars on each side of 
our immobile and de- 
serted roads, some con- 
temptuously ditched by 
their indignant owners, come to the end of their tether and 
their petrol-card’s stern limitations within the first black 
days of August, 1916, infamous for ever and for all time 
in the automobile calendar. Next time you fill in a petrol- 
card, Tat o’ mine, thank Heaven devoutly for a name not so 
distinctive as Adolphus Plantaganet McSnooks and demand 
three times as much as you can possibly use—first, in your own 
name, then in your butler’s, and lastly, in that of your chauffeur 
—if he is to be trusted—and send each of this tri-triplicated 
series in, first, from your town address, then from your country 
mansion, and again from your palatial office. Then perhaps 
you will not fee] the incidence of the war so acutely as to have 
to abandon your “ joy-rides’”’ so necessary to your health, which 
is of such paramount importance to the nation; that is the line 
both of action and argument. In closing, dear friend, I will 
advise you of a slight concession, no larger than a man’s tank, 
on the part of the P.C.C. committee, who have made us bid 
farewell to our best beloved automobiles. They will in the case 
of the purchase of a new, or a second-hand, car graciously con- 
sider the allocation of an exiguous ration. For the minutest 
mercies, many thanks! It reminds me of a bishop I used to 
know, who always used to offer up an elaborate grace at tea- 
time over three transparent pieces of bread-and-butter and 
without cake !—Yours bombastically, GERALD BIss. 


* * 
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DOLLOND, OPTICIAN. 


Both Nelson and Wellington used Service 
Glasses made by the first Optician in Europe, 
as is evidenced by contemporary chronicles. 


The Duke of Wellington used to speak of the 
advantage which the excellence of Dollond’s 
Glasses gave him over the French Generals, who 
were supplied with very inferior instruments. 

He was always restless until he could ascend 
some eminence and examine the country around. 


Sir Herbert Maxwell’s “ Life of Wellington.” 


The news of the Battle of Trafalgar and the 
Death of Nelson arrived, I remember, in 
October, and caused'a deep sensation. 


Just before he embarked the last time, I saw 
him passing by Northumberland House. He 
had been to Dollond’s to buy a night glass, 
for as I casually called, I saw his address, 
written by his own hand, and his glass on the 
counter. 

Autobiography of Haydon. 


@ The House of Dollond has been a National Institution during 
the reigns of seven English Monarchs, and is to-day privileged 
to help with the equipment of our Army and Navy for the 
successful prosecution of the great war as it has done in all our 
Wars of the past 166 years. 


PRINCIPAL RETAIL 
ESTABLISHMENT : 


211, OXFORD ST., W. 
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FREE. 


This handsome 
corded silk Regi- 
mental Cigarette 
Case, with 9-ct. gold 
tops, in the correct 
design and colours of 
any British Regiment, 
will be presented 
FREE OF COST, 
and without any ad- 
vertisement thereon, 
to each purchaser of 
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Reduced 
facsimile. 
Original in 
H.A.C. colours. 


500 No. 17 


“Imperial Service 


CIGARETTES 
(TURKISH OR VIRGINIA). 
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Sent post paid with Cigarette Case to the Front (duty free) 23/6 
inUK. - - - 30/- 


Much as you or your “Service” friends will like 
the cigarette case, which is really a first-class 
article, the chief pleasure will be derived from the 
cigarettes. They have that delicacy of flavour, 
aroma, and coolness in smoking which is the hall- 
mark of quality. They will, we think, secure 
us the permanence of your custom, and our 
object in making these gifts be thus achieved. 


” ” ” ” 
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Sole Manufacturers : 


= BARTLETT & BICKLEY, 8a, Vigo St., Bond St., London, W. = 
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BY ROYAL WARRANT 
TO H.M,THE KING: 


Time tests Quality 
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= The high standard of i 
= quality originally set up 
“= by LEA & PERRINS for their i 


famous sauce has _ been 
maintained for over 70 
years. There are many 
so-called Worcestershire 
sauces, but there is only 
one Lea & Perrins. 


‘ ™@ The Original & Genuine 
Worcestershire. 
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Charles Packer g Co 


GOLDSMITHS & SILVERSMITHS 
MILITARY BADGE BROOCHES _. 

15-ct. GOLD & ENAMEL, 
all £2 2 O each @& 


= 


SSeS 


The Rifle Brigade. 


Illustrated Catalogue 
of Badge Brooches 
g sent free on request. 


All these Brooches 
are finely modelled 
in 15-ct. Gold. 


The Suffolk Regiment. 
Badge of every Regiment 


The East Surrey Regiment. 


Illustrations show actual 


size of Brooctes. in stock, 
Money returned in Can be supplied 
full if not approved. by return. 


REGIMENT SUPPLIED 
At £2 2 O each. 


The Yorkshire Regiment. The Durham Light Infantry. 


Special Designs and Estimates submitted for Regimental Badge Brooches, 
set with Diamonds and other Gems, from £6 6 O to £25 0 O 


76&78 REGENT STREET, LONDON W. 


THE TATLER 


LADIES’ ARENNEL 


“The Tatler” is now the Official Organ of this Influential Body in the 


sina 


HIS week I am asked to find good homes in the country 
with “ real dog-lovers ” for two dogs, both of which will 
make charming pets. One is a young collie bitch 
belonging to a gentleman. She is a little over a year 

old, and he took her as a puppy because she was not in a good 
home, and was badly reared, so that she is rather small. She is 
very pretty and affectionate, and he only wishes to part with her 
because he has a large kennel of bulldogs and wants room. The 
second is a pom—a black male, aged four years, belonging to 
the wife of a country vicar. This lady’s son now has a bulldog, 
and the pom cannot go for the long country walks necessary 
to keep the bulldog in health. His 
mistress has not time to exercise 
him separately. Heis a most affec- 
tionate little dog, and would make an 
ideal pet for a lady. I shall be happy 
to forward letters to the owners of 
these dogs. 
* * * 


overs of chows would do well to 
study Mrs. Faudel-Phillips’s ad- 
vertisement in our business columns, 
as it offers a unique opportunity of 
obtaining certain prize-winners from 
her well-known strain. In writing 
of the pups Mrs. Faudel - Phillips 
says: ‘‘ The blues are really magni- 
ficent, very light in colour, with huge 
heads and bone.” These dogs are 
only being sold because, having 
bought a place in Essex, Mrs. Faudel- 
Phillips wishes to reduce her kennels 


before she moves. 

* * * 
Mr: Haverty’s bulldogs have a world-wide reputation, her 

kennel being one of the most important and successful in 
the kingdom ; besides, ever since the commencement of her show 
career she has exhibited and won exclusively with home-bred 
specimens. Her many friends have been delighted with the recent 
successes of the handsome bitch, Mrs. John Bull, who has more 
than fulfilled her early promise, and developed into one of the best 
heavy-weight bitches now before the public. As can be seen 
from her picture, she possesses wonderful bone and substance, 
a perfect body, and a grand skull, with good “ sour” expres- 
sion. Like all Mrs. Haverty’s dogs, she is always put down in 
perfect condition. At the L.K.A. and Bulldog Club (Inc.) 
shows Mrs. John Bull 
won six firsts and so 
many specials that her 
pen was covered with 
prize tickets. At Rich- 
mond she took first in 
Limit Bitches and 
third in Open under Mr. 
Walker, whilst at the 
People’s Palace next day, 
under Mr. Horn, she 
was second in Limit. 
As she is now only a year 
and nine months, she is 
barely in her prime, and 
has a long and success- 
ful show career before 
her. The two puppies 
were photographed when 
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CEDRIC AND ROWENA 


only two months old, and are very promising specimens, ‘vith 
marvellous bone and substance. They were sired by Mrs. 
Haverty’s Scarlet Lancer. The well-known prize-winner, Death 
or Glory Boy, has just enlisted as a private in Lady Decies’ 
“ Four-footed Forces,’”’ and, knowing the handsome sum which he 
collected last year for the Red Cross, we feel confident that his 
promotion will be rapid and that we shall soon hail him as a 
“ general.” 


By 


* * * 


the way, Gertrude’ Lady Decies has just added a “cat 
section’? to her “ Four-footed Forces,” and any members 
owning cats can obtain full particu- 
lars, with collecting cards, from the 
honorary secretary, Mrs. Carew-Cox, 
71, Clyde Road, East Croydon. The 
“ dogs’’ have already collected nearly 
£500 in six months, and it is hoped 
the ‘‘ cats’ will do equally well. 

who 


* * * 
Miss Constance Faithfull, 

has only commenced dog- 
showing during the past year, has 
made an excellent start with her 
beautiful little Pekingese, Parit 
Buntar, who is a grandson of the 
celebrated Ch. Chuty of Alderbourne. 
He is a beautiful red colour with 
black mask, and has already taken 
prizes at three local shows. At 
Ranelagh, in a very hot class, the 
Special Limit, he obtained a V.H.C. 
card, and as he is only eighteen 
months old he is sure to do well 
when fully matured. 

e * * 
photograph of Miss E. Casella’s chow, Wong T’sin, of 
whom we wrote in last week’s issue, having now come to 
hand, we are glad to reproduce it, so that members interested 
in this breed can compare it with those of his illustrious 
ancestors recently published. In writing of him Miss Casella 
says: “‘ He belongs to the type which I admire, and consistently 
try to breed to, and has many points of resemblance with his 
ancestors, Singapore Boy and Ch. T’ien.” Wong T’sin has 
not been shown much, but has already to his credit one 
first, several seconds, 
and many thirds, 


a he 


* * 


s we go to press we 
regret to receive 

the news of the sudden 
death from septic pneu- 
monia of Mrs. Hopkins’s 
beautiful bulldog, Deo- 
dora Detonator, who 
made such a sensation 


on his. début at the 
L.K.A. show at Rane- 
lagh. 


CARLO F, C. CLARKE. 
* * 

For Sales Column, 

see Advertisement 


page. 
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TWO GREAT PREMIERS 


THE PREMIER 


17835-1801, 1804-1806. 


WILLIAM PITT 


THE TATLER 


(1759-1806) appointed 


Premier at the age of 24. 
“A Minister of great tal- 


ents, honest intentions and — 


liberal opinions; pre- 
eminently qualified for a 
parliamentary leader.” 
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Pr emler 


THE ‘PREMIER’ 
OF TO-DAY. 


An inspired blend of fine 
old Scotch Whiskies— 
mellow and of creamy 
smoothness. Of full 
strength, yet light in char- 
acter, and possessing a 
delicate flavour and bou- 
quet which will please the 
most fastidious palate. 


Wright & Greig, Ltd., 
Distillers of 


*“ RODERICK DHU.” 
GLASGOW & LONDON. 
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MOTOR NOTES AND NEWS. 


HERE is very good reason to believe that it will not be long before [) ealing with the operations of the Petrol Control Committee in the 


the condition as regards petrol will be relieved. We have better 
reason for knowing (says “ The Motor’’) that with foresight and 
proper administrative ability the present acute stage need never 
have been reached. However that may be, we have to face conditions 
as they exist and look to the future with hope. A much better prospect is 


in view as regards the tanker hunt. 
It is true the sport may not be as 
keen as it was reported to have been. 
The “game” appears to be inclined 
to come out into the open, and instead 
of a keen “ hunt ’’ it now seems more 
likely that the erstwhile sportsmen 
will be embarrassed in the matter of 
choice. It is said that more tankers 
are immediately available than were 
ever dreamt of in any government 
tanker-hunter’s philosophy, and it 
would seem that the sportsmen were 
premature in announcing the lack of 
“came”; they seem to have missed 
the scent. 


* * & 


Certain American tank steamers, 

we are told, are available, and 
efforts are now being made to bring 
these tankers into the petrol-carrying 
service. It is likely that by October 
we shall see greatly augmented sup- 
plies of spirit for commercial pur- 
poses. The Petrol Committee is 
still engaged in allotting supplies of 
petrol to private users, and the 
applications of those who did not 
apply at the proper time, and of 
those who have purchased cars since 


the census was taken, are now being attended to. 
that the committee has now commenced to make additional allotments 
to those commercial firms who have satisfied them that the original 


apportionment was inadequate. 


A 16-20-H.P. WOLSELEY AT CHIPPING CAMPDEN 


This photograph was taken outside the ruined gates of the old Manor 


House at Chipping Campden 


House of Lords before the allotments were made, the Marquis 
of Lansdowne said it seemed to him that the first object would be to 
ascertain in each case whether the basis of calculation was a reasonable 
one, and then to apply the reduction. Experience has shown that this 
is exactly what has not been done. 


* * * 


YY ctozists have occasionally been 
heard to complain of being 
charged more than the regulation 
price for petrol. In such cases 
motorists should note the name and 
address of the supplier and then 
communicate with the Motor Trades 
Association, Great Portland Street, 
W.., giving full details of the trans- 
action; in the interests of the 
motorists the association will then 
take the matter up. The Motor 
Trades Association has already 
acted in many cases and secured 
the return of the overcharge. They 
are prepared to act in all cases 
where the seller of the spirit is 
connected with the association. 


* % * 


he Wounded Allies’ Relief Com- 
mittee of Kingsway has pre- 
sented to the Russian Red Cross 
Society a second fleet of motor 
ambulances, and the presentation 
was made recently to the Grand 
Duke Michael of Russia at White- 
hall Court. Lord and _ Lady 
Swaythling, Sir Lindsey Smith, 


We also understand and M. Paul May represented the committee, and the ceremony was 


rendered specially interesting by the presence of eight Russian soldiers, 
escaped from Germany, who acted as a guard of honour, and at the sug- 


gestion of the Grand Duke took a short drive in one of the gift ambulances. 
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SILENT, 
ECONOMICAL, 
EFFICIENT 
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HE PRE-WAR 
STANDARD of 
“Wolseley” Cars was 


manrninyyyyy tes 
(LLLELLLLLLLLLEUISYULEUE 


} | universally recognised | 
\ | and admitted; the post- | 
= war quality will be still 
N higher, owing to the 
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extreme accuracy and 
refinement of the im- 
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N portant mechanism we 
N are producing. 
ie Let us add your order 
N N OHO . 

‘< to our Waiting List, for 


delivery when this be- § is 
comes possible. 24 ee 
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WOLSELEY MOTORS LIMITED, 
BIRMINGHAM 
Proprietors: VICKERS LIMITED. 
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7 } Silversmiths to His Majesty King George V. retell 
sy Perfect Diamonds, 
| £85 0 0 
SI 
— 7 i, 
Superb Pearl, , 
£45 0 0 
New 
Illustrated 
CEN 
Kn Catalogue of Engagement 
ere ns “4 Rings from £5 posted on application. 
, f Selections sent to the country at 
Perfect Diamonds. the Company’s risk and 
£100 0 0 expense. 
> 
e Emerald and Diamonds. 
Y) £100 0 0 
\/ 
: linest Diamonds. 
{]) £55 0 0 
Ve 2, QUEEN VICTORIA STREET, E.C. 172, REGENT STREET, W. 
Manufactory and Showrooms: ROYAL WORKS. SHEFFIELD 
re Branches at PARIS. MONTREAL, ROME, JOHANNESBURG, 
| S Gye GU 
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3) 

Eb, 
Gem. ‘Specialists. / 


Specimen Diamond, 
£50 0 0 


Cabochon Sapphire and 
Diamonds, 


£15 0 0 


Fine Pearl and Diamonds. 
£45 0 0 
158-162, OXFORD STREET. W 
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INEXPENSIVE 
EARLY AUTUMN 


SO TTS 


During the Autumn, inex- 
pensive Suits, similar in 
character to the illustration, 
will be in great demand. 
These garments are adapted 
from the latest Paris Models, 
and are made by our own 
workers from thoroughly 
reliable materials, while the 
cut, finish and workmanship 
are of a particularly high 


safety, in 


“big in essentials ” 


q Avon Tyres measure up to the highest standards 
in the things that really count—in comfort, 


in 
endurance, in economy of cost per mile. 
And they’re BRITISH! 


order. 


EARLY AUTUMN SUIT 
(as sketch) in best quality 
soft-finished Suiting Serge. 
Coat becomingly cut on plain 
lines and finished with wide 
silk braid and narrow belt. 
Plain well-cut skirt. In navy 
and black. 


PRICE 53 GNS. 


Outsizes, 10/6 extra. 


Debenham 
& Freebody 


(DEBENHAMS. raY. 
Wigmore Street. 


(Cavendish Square) London. W. 
ier 


Famous for over a Century 


forTaste, for Quality, for Value. 
lida 


5 Coen Sac Recadlly i Wy. 
LADIES LEARN TO DRIVE.—BECAUSE it is a healthy, enjoyable, and if desired, highly remu- 
nerative outdoor occupation in which they can help their country, v” hich is in great need of women 


drivers owing to the scarcity of men. B.S.M. pupils are driving for the Government Departments. 
Trade and Commerce, and Red Cross Ambulances, etc. It is easy and inexpensive tolearn. The 
B.S.M. system is :—For one Small Fee, without any extra charges, the pupil continuesJto learn until 
Proficient and Satisfied. Write mentioning ‘The Tatler,"’ or call for full particulars, fees, etc. 


THE TATLER 
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PICTURES IN THE FIRE—continued. 


on it, and let the umpire be, say, good old Sam Browne, O.C. the 
38th Central India Horse—present address, ‘‘ Somewhere in France ””— 
and totally unconnected with Burmah! 
* * * 

A brobos people who are fond of rushing in where angels are a bit 

cautious, one calls to mind a story of an amusing old scoundrel, 
whose name was Mike McEvoy, and whose business at the time I met 
him was horses. He was a great character was Mike, and had graduated 
in a hard school of experience, having been by turn “ tarrier’’ boy to, 
I think, the Blazers, assistant earth-stopper in the Carlow and Island 
country, driver in a Horse Battery, then Moonlighter and expert sniper of 
landlords, on account of which he had to leave 
Ireland for a bit under the name of Alexander 
Mackenzie, a Scotchman—a part he played very 
badly, “for hadn’t he the brogue on him,” and 
no one could miss him for what he was. Then 
he became a horse-dealer, a trainer, and rabid 
anti-temperance fanatic. But to the story. Mike 
was once engaged upon selling a horse to a 
young gentleman who was trying to “set up his 
larnin’”’ against that of this great Gamaliel, which 
not unnaturally put Mike on his mettle. There 
was nothing much wrong with the horse, a lump 
on his knee, maybe, and some other honourable 
scars of his calling (fox-catching). He also had 
a wall eye and was “a bit wake in himself,” as 
you might say, that is, rather low in condition. 
But, with all his manifold imperfections, he was 
about twice too good a horse for the young man 
who was contemplating his purchase, as had been 
ocularly demonstrated when the aspiring artist had 
tried to ride him over a small fence. 

* * * 

Like Fine Billy, he could not “ sit at the jumps,” 

and The Centurion, that was this horse’s 
name, had jumped him out clean between his ears. 
By the way, they called him “The Centurion” 
because he was a ruler over many! After all this 
free ride and any amount of palaver, and having 
been assured by Mike that “never did he see a 
man look so handsome as he did on the colt that 
day,” you would have thought that the purchaser 
would not have jibbed at 30 sovs.—two thrown 


MISS ETHEL BAIRD 


A charming young actress who has shown 

much promise and is now on tour in the 

provinces with ‘‘ Mr. Manhattan.” 

Baird’s return to London she will appear in 
a new production which is imminent 


back (perhaps) for luck. But he did, and, like all unfair bargainers, he 
tried to depreciate the goods. “J don’t think he’s a hunter anyway!” 
he concluded. “Ah! don’t ye, now!” said the incensed Mike; “‘ye 
don’t think he’s a hunther, don’t ye? Ah! but ye wouldn’t know !” 
The deal was off, but Mike was instrumental in this sportsman’s buying 
a chestnut mare, fat as butter and sleek as a lady’s muff, but with a pair 
of curby hocks on her that made her no more use for the pursuit of the 
fox than would be a perambulator pushed by an asthmatic old woman. 
* * * 
“Lhe worst adventure Mike ever had—dealing, that is to say—was with 
another of the Ingennus Vultuws Puer species, who was full of 
“book larnin’.” My poor friend—who is now, I 
believe, an angel—was offering for sale a washy 
chestnut who looked as if he had not only been 
paddling in whitewash, but had also ducked his head 
init. He had the most disfiguring blaze all over 
his face. The youth liked him after he had com- 
pleted the operation known as “ throwing a leg 
over him,” but he wasn’t to be done out of letting 
it be seen that he did know a bit about horses 
whatever his performance in the saddle may have 
conveyed, so, stroking this unoffending animal down 
his rather plain face, he said: ‘ Nicish ’oss! nicish 
?oss! But he’s got too much white on the coronet 
for me!” 
* * * 

A story almost as good as one about the escort 
- to German prisoners, who stood arguing in 
No Man’s Land as to the shortest cut back to 
Brigade H.Q., greatly to the perturbation of the 
Hogs, who must have thought the Englander 
madder than ever, is told about some “ laads fra’ 
Lancasheer,” who were bringing in one of their 
comrades who had been badly knocked about. A 
man from another regiment stated that the casualty 
was the result of a rifle grenade, whereupon the 
indignant Lancashire man said,“ No, ’e’s been ‘it 
by trench mortar,’ another man breaking in and 
saying, “Damn trench mortar, ’e’s bin ’it by tor- 
peader,” and the argument waxed so hot that they 
put down their hapless burden and had a furious 
verbal onset while things were still coming over 
which threatened annihilation to all of them. 


On Miss 


Special “Tt would be hard 
Tusirated to imagine @ more 
Burfron effectual safeguard.”’ 
Booklet —THE ARMY AND 
Post F-ee. NAVY GAZETTE. 


=- [N 


when sitting. 


with if desirable. 


FOR MOUNTED MEN The Burfron supplies a splen- 
= did riding apron as well as a dependable top-coat— 
; an apron that needs no adjustment, yet is always in posi- 
. tion to prevent wet reaching the knees, thighs and saddle. 


"THE BURFRON has two buttons only—one at the 
= waist and one to regulate the collar. 
enhances its distinguished appearance, can be dispensed 


Officers’ Complete Kits in 2 
to 4 Days or Ready for Use 


Every Burberrs\ Garment is labelled “ Burberrys."’ 


BURBERRYS 


8 & 10 Bd. Malesherbes PARIS; and Provincial Agents 
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THE BURFRON 


A Weatherproof Designed 
on Entirely New Principles 


THE INVENTION of The Burfron marks a big step 

towards the perfect Weatherproof. All previous forms 
of protection against bad weather suffered from one vital 
fault—a weakness the most efficient systems of weaving 
and proofing are powerless to overcome. 


ALKING, Riding or Driving, the weak link in an 
otherwise strong chain is the openings between the 
buttonings in front, through which even light rains find 
entrance, causing such annoyance as frequently discounts 
the advantage of being dry on the rest of the body. 


= THE BURFRON has no openings in front, and ensures 
complete protection for the front of the body, as well 
as the back and sides. 


open or cling to the knees so as to impede walking. 


ADDITION, the front is especially constructed to 
—— form a conduit over which, in heavy rain, the water 
A= flows away clear of the legs, and of the legs and seat 


The skirts cannot possibly blow 


The belt, which 


NAVAL OR MILITARY 
WEATHERPROOFS 
During the War 
BURBERRYS CLEAN AND 
Haymarket RE-PROOF Offcers'" Bares 

Tielocken urberry 
LONDON Thasch- Waterss et 
FREE OF CHARGE 
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Famous for All-Round Excellence of 
Materials, Design and Workmanship. 


BREECHES 


WEST & SON 


The work of Expert Breeches Makers whom 
long association and experience have made 
perfect. 


Actual photo. 


Built on lines that permit the utmost 
freedom without unnecessary folds, the 
increased comfort when riding is most 
marked—the avoidance also of strain or 
drag at any point substantially prolongs 
the wearing qualities of the Breeches. 


ONE PRICE including 
ONLY £3 3 0 Buck Strappings 
The largest Stocks of Breeches Cloths 


in the Country. 
Drill Breeches, £2 2 0 
PATTERNS & PRICE LIST BY RETURN. 


WEST & SON, Litd., 
Regimental Tailors and Outfitters, 
“FIELD HOUSE,” 

152, NEW BOND STREET, LONDON, W. 


Tel.: “‘ Westcanad, Wesdo, London.” 
*Phone: Mayfair 876. 


COMFORT 


@ 
STYLE 


HE shoe 
illustrated 
is No. 208, 
a Glacé 
Kid Blucher Ox- 
ford, with a low 
heel and full toe. 
This shoe has been 
specially designed 
for comfort and 
with a view to the 
needs of the many 
women who have 
adopted war work 
and similar occu- 
pations. It is a 
magnificent ex- 
ample of“ Sorosis” 
value, and is very 
reasonably priced 
at 18/6 per pair. 
Try on a pair. 


She Worlds Finest 


Send for the New Fashion Book to Sorosis Shoe 


Store, Regent House, 


SESSEL PEARLS 


Are the finest repro- 
| ductions existing. 
| They are made by a 
| secret and scientific 
process which im- 
parts to them the 
same sheen, delicacy 
of tone, texture and 
durability of Genuine 


SESSEL PEARLS 


Beautiful Necklet of 
SESSEL PEARLS 

in fitted case with 
18-ct. Gold Clasp, 


£4 4 0 


Real Diamond Clasps 
with Sessel Pearl, 
Emerald, Sapphire, 
or Ruby centre from 


£2 2 0 


Sessel Pear] Earrings, 
Studs, Scarf Pins, 


233, Regent St., London, W. 
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“Active Service” *** 


WRISTLET WATCH. 
Fully Luminous Figures & Hands 


Hunter or 
Half-Hunter, 


Silver Case 
(as illustrated) 


Silver Case, 
with Screw 
Bezel and 


luminous 
dials, &c., 
from £2 10s. 


WARRANTED TIMEKEEPERS. 


25, OLD BOND STREET W., 


and 62 & 64, LUDGATE HILL, E.C. 


CARNATIONS. 


Beautiful presentation box of fresh 
Carnations (2 doz.) and Asparagus Fern, 
carefully packed and sent carriage paid 
to any address with card or letter 
enclosed. A Charming Gift for 5/ 

a lady. = 
Carnation Flowers and Plants supplied of many 
varieties and colours. Write for further par- 


ticulars. Terms cash or deposit account 


Special rate for Carnations sent 
to Hospitals 1/6 per dozen, car- 
riage paid (minimum 2 dozen). 


CLURY NURSERIES, Dept. 1, Langley. Bucks. 


Rings with Solid Gold 
Mountings from 


£1 10 O 
| BROCHURE No. 2 ON REQUEST, POST FREE. 


Oriental Pearls. 


Made in a soft, warm Velour 
Cloth ; collar, cuffs and flounce if 
trimmed durable black Fur ; 
well-cut and finished. Avail- 
able in brown, navy, tabac, 
saxe, dark grey and bottle 
green. 


£4 -4-0 


Old Gold, Silver, Diamonds, etc., taken in exchange or purchased for cash. 


SESSEL (Bourne, Ltd.), 14 & 14a, New Bond St., London, W. 


(Directly opposite Asprey's). | 


IRISH LINEN 


at manufacturers’ prices 


is being offered in a splendid range of designs by Robinson and 
Cleaver. It lasts longer than cotton or mixture fabrics, and retains its 
whiteness to the end. The following are examples from our list :— 


‘TABLE CLOTHS, sizes 2 x 2 yards, 8/-. 11/9: 
an| 13/9 each; 2 X 2} yards, 10/-. 14/10, and 17/3 
each: 2X3 yards, 12/-, 17/8, and 20/8 each; 
24 X 3 yards, 28/-. 28/8 and 30/8 each. 
HANDKERCHIEFS. — No. 36. Ladies’ sheer 
linen corded, hemstitched Handkerchiefs, about 
13 ins., with 4-inch hem. Per dozen, 4/11. 

No. 19.—Gentlemen’s pure linen hemstitched 
Handkerchiefs, about 17} ins., 3-in. hem, doz., 4/6. 


Peter @& 


Robinson's 
OXFORD STREET - W 


Write to-day for cuttings and illustrated price 
list sent post free on request. 


Robin: son sCleaver: 


N, Donegal! Place 


LONDON “BE! LEAST LIVERPOOL 


Peter Robinson, Lid 
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Ghe 
ANIGAW AY of 
FASHION 


By M. E. Brooke. 


Unaffected Beauty. 

ARIS at her openings will un- 
doubtedly put forth some eccen- 
tricities which will not be taken 
seriously. The war has made us 


look at life from a different standpoint, 
and there is a great revulsion of feeling 


Black ninon posed on white is used for 


this coatee, trimmed with velvet. The 
slung pockets will be a delight to the 
woman who is for ever mislaying her 
odds and ends. Model, Harvey Nichols 


against freakish innovations and military 
fashions. We are returning to that period 
of French art when woman was idealised 
as the embodiment of grace and loveliness. 
Fashions are sane. The skirts give free- 
dom of motion without too much encum- 
bering fulness; they are short enough to 
show a pretty foot without accentuating a 
large one. Sleeves present individuality 
in their designing, and even when they 
are tight and plain, graceful curves. are 
accentuated with ruffles. The chin, as 
the autumn advances, will be muffled in 
furs, while boots will be high and service- 
able. Colours will be varied and _ vivid, 
but always in harmony. There will be 
seen a new shade of old rose, scarlet, and 
all nuances of pink from flesh to salmon, 
as well as elusive shades of lemon, amber, 
and straw. For street wear there will be 
rather bright shades of navy, bottle-green, 
pewter-grey, and antelope. 
* * * 

The ‘‘ Window” Blouse. 
“[urning from generalities to de- 

tails, the new blouses are very 
smart, many of them effectively 
stitched with a contrasting colour. 
A decided novelty is the “ window” 
blouse. It is carried out in soft 
crépe de chine, and built on shirt 
lines. It is absolutely plain with the excep- 
tion of four “ windows ’—two at the back 
and two in front. The material is cut away 
and corded; then the opening, which is 
about 3 in. deep and 1 in. wide, is filled 
in with a tucked material. This gives a 
curtain effect, especially when through the 
tucking is seen a threading of ribbon. 
The collar is high at the back, and from 
it falls a small handkerchief cape with 
hem-stitched ends. Although many of 
the blouses which daily arrive from Paris 
have high choker collars, they do not meet 
with favour, and the high collars have to 


be cut down in front or entirely removed. 
Of course the warm weather may be 
responsible for this to a certain extent, 
but I do not believe that even in the cold 
weather the high collar will be popular. 
A pretty conceit is to have a black velvet 
collar at the back, merging into a narrow 
white one in front. The handkerchief 
collar is a novelty. The plain collar band 
varies in height; the centre of the hand- 
kerchief is attached to the collar in one 
or two places, and then falls with artistic 
negligence. There are some who con- 
sider that this.is a variation on the theme 
of the “ flash ” of the Royal Welsh Fusiliers. 
To me this seems a far-fetched idea. 


Square Draperies. 

H andkerchiefs are arranged in every 
way; a noticeable feature is the 

square effect. The blouse is an elaborate 

affair of lace and ribbon, then over it is 

draped a square handkerchief back and 


* * a 


The Basque Blouse. 


A tready one sees a number of blouses 

with deep basques trimmed in a 
variety of ways; they are cut in points 
and sometimes they are quite long, reach- 
ing almost to the knees. The camisole 
effect is cleverly introduced by lining the 
lower portion of the blouse with net and 
lace and trimming it with ribbon. Some- 
times this effect is achieved by a broad 
band of ribbon only, edged with narrow 
lace, the ninon of the blouse proper veiling 
it attractively. Frills of lace down the 
front is an old conceit revived. Never 
has there been a time when more ingenuity 
has been brought to bear in the designing 
of the soft falling revers. In all instances 
the sleeves are long, with pretty cuffs. 


th 
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From. Harvey Nichols comes this sleeve- 

less taffeta coatee, the fulness beneath 

the arms being held in position bv a mock 
belt 


front, caught together on the shoulders 
with an embroidered medallion; it gives 
the impression that the blouse is so beau- 
tiful that it needs protection, and has 
sought the aid of two ninon handkerchiefs, 
This idea is frequently expressed in the 
corsages of evening bodices; it is par- 
ticularly effective when it is seen in 
alliance with angel sleeves of lace. 
* * * 

Dresses of Net. 
Se long has net been banished from the 

realm of fashion as the’ fabricating 
medium of dresses and blouses that one 
has forgotten how marvellously becoming 
and effective it is; it lends itself well to the 
prevailing styles, and then, as we all have 
to practice economy more or less, it is 
worth noting that it is moderate in 
price. Rather should I say that to-day 
it is moderate in price, but as there are 
rumours to the effect that Government 
intend to take over the machines at 
Nottingham for making mosquito nets 
for our men in Mesopotamia and else- 
where, dresses of this material may in 
the near future be regarded as the 
luxuries of the wardrobe. Its use 
has been sanctioned by notable 
dressmakers on both sides of the 
Channel, and it is being worn by 
the leaders of fashion; it looks so 
smart posed on a fowrreau of char- 
9) meuse. The fourreau at the waist is 

f often relieved with a Swiss belt of em- 

broidery. The net overdress is provided 
with a velvet belt which is narrower than 
the Swiss belt, and as a consequence the 
latter forms a perfect background for the 
former, 


Very smart, nevertheless fulfilling many 
missions, is this pale-pink, ninon wrap 


outlined with marabout. Model, Harvey 


Nichols 


(Continued on p. vi) 
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VENN’S 


110, CHARING CROSS RD.,W.C. 


(First Floor.) 


’Phone - - - - GERRARD 7223. 


BOUDOIR SET. 
Heavy Crépe Nightgown, handworked with 
Filet insertion and Lace smocking, as sketch, 
with cap and garters to match, in pink, sky, 
mauve, ivory, etc. 


Price, the set, £3 ° 3 e 6 


Can be had separately. 


Garments willingly sent on approval 


against Cash or usual Trade References. 
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OLLANDS 


HATS for \ 
AU TUMN TIME ; 


Charming and ‘Practical Models 
beautifully trimmed in a 
variety of exquisite 
designs and suitable 


E.20. 
French Hat made 
Panne, and timmed' 
with fine cross Osprey 
aff round crown.. In 

Dark Nigger Brown, 
Black, Navy Blue, 
and Dark Green 


for every occasion 


| . may now be viewed 


in our spacious 


ee E.76. Price 3 Gns. 
Miffinery Becoming Sailor 

i in Black Panne, 
Salons 3 imd pound crown 


with Soft WArte 
Quills. Can cho 
be had in Wigger 
Green and Navy. 


Price 45/9. 


=IV.60. 

Velvet Hat with soft crown, 
brim Lined pale coloured Felts 
tn all shades. Also in Widger 
: and all Black. “9, 
Alo same shape in lovely sott shades af Velour 
tn Dale Mauve and Pale Pink A5/- fy) 
Sa Charming Velour Hat, extremely WS 
Soft and phable, very Light in V.75. 
weight. (an be had in nearly every 


colour. Drire 348) 76 


Iso made in Smaller Size 
at Same price. 


3 d 


FEATHERWEIGHT 
SILK WATERPROOFS 


The Acme of Water- 
proof Production. 


Superfluous Hair 
Banished for Ever 


]F you have this disfigurement decide now to have 
it removed once and for ever. Do not waste 
time and money on home remedies, which cannot 
possibly effect a permanent cure and may eventually 
accentuate the evil. The hairs must be removed 
by specialists. Foremost of Superfluous Hair 
Specialistsis Mrs. Pomeroy, Ltd. Take the Pomeroy 
Treatment and your trouble is banished for ever. 


POMEROY 


TREATMENT ROOMS 


Call or Write. Consultation Free. 


LONDON: 29, OLD BOND STREET, W. 


LiveRPOOL; 114, Bold Street (corner of Colquitt St.). 
MAncHESTER: 10, St. Ann's Square. Grascow: 281, 
Sauchiehall Street. Dustin: 67, Grafton Street. 


These coats, although 
literally “feather- 
weight,” are guaranteed 
absolutely | waterproot 
against the heaviest pos- 
sible rains and easily 
carried in the small 
envelope cases supplied 
to match. 


Exceptional Value, 


47/- only 


(Cases 3s. 6d.) 


y= ELVERY’S are 
Waterproof Special- 
ists in all Waterproof 
Garb at fixed 
moderate prices, 


ELEPHANT HOUSE 
(Established 1850). 


31, CONDUIT ST. 


LONDON, W. 
One door trom New 
Bond St. 

Also at 46 and 47, Lower 
Sackville St., and 54, Nas- 
sau St., DUBLIN, and 
78, Patrick St., CORK 


A Real Silk Waterproof 
Not Transparent Oilskin. 
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THE HIGHWAY OF FASHION—cont. 


The Coat-Frock. 
‘The coat-frock has passed from its 

simple stage when it was a loose- 
fitting affair that could be slipped on over 
anything; it now fits the figure, and as a 
consequence is far more becoming. A toll 
is being levied on charmeuse for its 
fashioning; it looks so well carried out 
in navy-blue charmeuse trimmed with fur. 
White charmeuse is likewise employed for 
these frocks, when they are hemmed with 
black velvet, the cuffs and yoke being of 
the latter material. The neck finish is 
of aerophane or Georgette. The advant- 
age of these frocks is that they are robbed 
of all complicated fastenings, and look as 
well indoors as out. The hems are treated 
in a variety of ways and are of a con- 
trasting material to the dress itself. 

* * * 

Useful Accessories. 
[uring the early autumn days one 

always requires pretty little wraps 
for in and out door wear—something that 
will prolong the life of the summer frock 
and give to it an autumn atmosphere. 
Harvey Nichols and Co. of Knightsbridge, 
S.W., realising the importance of these 
accessories, especially in war time, have 


considerably extended their department 


devoted to this section of fashion. 
Illustrated on p. iv are three 
striking examples. There is the 
pretty little sleeveless coatee of 
black taffeta, the fulness cleverly 
drawn in beneath the arms at 
the waist, thereby imparting the 
modish silhouette; the price of 
this is 12s. 9d. Also illustrated 
is a ninon wrap outlined with 
marabout; it is made in many 
colours, trimmed with marabout 
to match, when the price is 42s. 
Perhaps the most attractive of the 
trio is the coatee of black ninon, 
mounted on white, strengthened with 
ribbon velvet, and hanging pockets 
to match. Naturally this is more 
expensive, viz., 49s. 6d. There is 
a wonderful fascination, too, about 
the coatees of black mosquito net 
trimmed with rucheing of taffeta. 
For those who have left their first 
youth behind them there are 
charming affairs of black lace, 
into which are cleverly introduced 
touches of colour. 

* * * 
Smart Overdresses. 
My of us are dowered with fowrreaux 

of charmeuse and taffeta. They are 
not quite up to date as regards style, but 
the material is in an excellent state of 
preservation. At Harvey Nichols’s there 
are becoming net overdresses destined to 
accompany fourreaux of this character 
for 69s. 6d.; they are arranged with pretty 
capes and relieved with jet. Neither must 
it be forgotten that there are taffeta blouse 
robes with patch pockets for 59s. 6d. 


* * * 


New Notes in Fur. 
A\Ithough we are now suffering from 
almost tropical heat, it is safe to 
predict that in the course of the next few 
weeks we shall be glad to don our furs. 
Women of discernment know how essen- 
tial it is that they buy their furs as soon 
as possible, as from all quarters comes the 
news that even before Christmas the prices 
will have increased considerably. Already 
there are to be viewed at Dickins and 
Jones’s, Regent Street, W., a_ splendid 
assortment of fur coats and fur accessories. 
Pictured on this page is a coat of neutria 


handsomely trimmed with seal musquash. 
As will be noticed, the skirt portion is full 
and falls in graceful lines, the slight flare 
at the hem being in harmony with the 
ensemble. Excellent coats of natural 
musquash are here to be obtained for 
15% guineas, and in this connection it is 
well worth noting that the consensus of 
opinion is that as the season advances 


SERGEANT 
: 
A DISTINCTIVE COAT 


Of neutria and seal musquash. At Dickins 
and Jones’s 


there will be a decided vogue for what is 
known as natural black musquash. It is 
really brown though in many lights it has 
the appearance of black. Black pony- 
skin coats trimmed with opossum as well 
as racoon will be ultra smart. 
* * * 

Fur Capes. 
(Quaint little fur capes are taking the 

place of animal stoles; sometimes 
they turn the shoulders while at others 


al 


they merely rest on the shoulders. For 
the early autumn white fox is sure of a 
prosperous career, but later on darker 
furs will take its place, including cross, 
black, and pointed fox. Rink, barrel, and 
melon muffs will lead the van, the reason 
thereof being that fur is extremely costly 
and not easy to obtain. Skunk is the 
“fur ” that will be cherished, for although 
it is not included in the magic circle of 
“precious furs” it is becoming smart and 
wears well. It seems to me that it will 
not remain long outside the circle. It is 
many years now since it was first looked 
on with favour by the vraie élégante. 


* * * 


Grey Hair Restored to Natural Colour. 
Sorrow and mental anxiety cause the hair 

to turn grey; in other words, the 
general state of the health is reflected in it. 
Women take great care of their bodily 
health, but they overlook the fact that the 
hair needs special treatment. As the weeks 
and months go by one realises the remark- 
able results attained by Mrs. Helen Caven- 
dish’s (120, New Bond Street, W.) Caradium 
Hair Restorer. The great feature of this 
radium lotion is the power of bringing 
back to grey or faded hair its natural colour. 
On white hair it has no effect, for then the 
natural secretion of colouring pigment has 
ceased altogether and there is nothing for 
the radium restorer to work upon. This 
fact of the exclusion of white or dead hair 
from its action is interesting as affording 
proof of Mrs. Cavendish’s assurance that 
absolutely no dye or extraneous colouring 
agent finds a place in her preparations. It 
may be mentioned, too, that the price of 
the radium hair restorer is only 7s. 10d. 
A few words must be said en passant 
regarding the wonderful Caradium Hair 
Grower, which is 5s. 10d. It has to be 
rubbed into the scalp of the head every 
night; at the end of the week new 
hair will be noticed, which as time 
goes on will mature into a thick and 
abundant growth. 

* * * 
Danger from ‘‘ Winged” Huns, 
AX particularly interesting article 

in a contemporary compares 
the fly with the Hun, calling the 
former a winged Hun. He is now 
invading our homes, our larders, our 
officesand restaurants, and food stores. 
by the thousand million. He does not 
set out to destroy man like the Hun, but he is. 
a passive agent of death. None the less in 
his passive way he is a very present danger 
wherever he is to be found, and his exter- 
mination presents itself as a public duty. 
Sir Frederick Treves, the world-famous 
surgeon, tells us that the fly should be 
looked upon as nothing but a spreader of 
disease ; as a matter of fact, all authorities. 
are now Satisfied that the fly is one of the 
deadly enemies of mankind. It is obviously, 
therefore, of the utmost importance to find 
a means of killing not only adult flies but 
their eggs and larve also. Such means, 
however, must involve no danger to human 
beings or domestic animals, and must not 
injure furniture, clothing, etc. In Heppell’s: 
Fly Spray the ideal means are to be found. 
Better proof that Heppell’s Fly Spray is a 
valuable anty-fly agent could not be found 
than that hundreds of thousands of gallons. 
have been used by the army medical autho- 
rities alone. In order to get the best 
results Heppell’s Fly Spray should be used 
in the special fly sprayer, which is 3s. 6d., 
post free, from Heppell’s Laboratories, 
2, Eden Street, N.W., or any of the 
Heppell’s Pharmacies. 
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HORLICK’ 
MALTED MILK 


ENGLAND. 


Food-Drink 


MADE IN 


The Ideal 
for Hot 


Although not so inclined for 
hearty meals in hot weather, 
still there is need for ample 
nutrition to keep you fit and 
strong. Horlick’s Malted Milk 
supplies maximum nourishment 
in the lightest possible form, 
and its natural palatability 
makes it welcome to all. It 
contains all the nutritive quali- 


DELICIOUS 


fatigue. 


Sa erneeree el 


A BEAUTY SECRET 


The true secret of beauty 
isaclean skin. OATINE 
cleanses the pores of dirt 
and grime embedded 
there which soap and 
water cannot reach. 
Prove this yourself—rub 
a little OATINE on the 
face and wipe off witha 
clean towel; you will be 


dirty the towel is. 


In fe 1/14 & 2/3 
for— 


oatine 


GET IT AT YOUR CHEMISTS. 


Kalydor 


Makes your Skin soft 
and smooth. 


You can easily have a clear, velvety, 
healthy complexion if you use 


Rowland’s 


Kalydor 


“For Your Skin.” 


It cools and refreshes the FACE, 
HANDS and ARMS. PREVENTS and 


removes FRECKLES, TAN, SUN- 
BURN, etc. Soothes and heals all 
Irritation, Stings of Imsects, etc. 


Produces a beautifully Clear and 
Healthy Complexion, and a SKIN as 
SOFT as VELVET, Bottles 2/3, 4/6, 
and 8/6. Of Stores, Chemists, and 


Rowlands, 67, Hatton Garden, London. 


: INVIGORATING : SUSTAINING 
Ready in a moment by stirring briskly in water only. 


VERY REFRESHING WITH A DASH OF SODA. 


Also available in Tablet form to be dissolved in the mouth, 
supplying ample nourishment to restore strength and prevent 
The tablets also relieve thirst. 


Of all Chemists and_ Stores, 
at 1/8, 2/6, & 11/-; the Tablets also in Glass Flasks at 6d. & 1/- 


See that our name appears on every container. 


Liberal Sample of either powder or tablets sent post free for 4d. in stamps. 


HORLICK’S MALTED MILK. CO., Stovch, Bucks, ENGLAND. 
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Rowlands 
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Zk Noa oN A 
WRAPPERS 


LLU 


Beautifully soft and com- 
fortable, and at the same 
time warm and_ useful. 
Made from rich Silk French 
Zenana, in sky, pink, helio- 


Weather 


ties of pure full-cream milk 


enriched with malted barley trope, old rose, saxe blue, 
and wheat. It admirably re- grey, mauve, white, and 
places the heavier items of black,  daintily trimmed 
diet, and at the same time pro- with swansdown, and lined 
vides fuller and more easily : F : 

: A sp. with silk. 

digested nourishment which 

rapidly feeds the whole system, 

giving energy, strength and Special Price 
vitality. 


69/6 


Sent on approval. 


Debenham 
& Freebody. 


( DEBENHAMS LIMITED, Ly. 
Wigmore Street. 


(Cavendish Square) London. W. 


in Sterilised Glass Bottles, 


Famous for over a Century 


forTaste, for Quality, for Value. 


ENN 


PILOCARPINE 
HAIR TONIC 


sons Gill 


139 & 141, REGENT ST., LONDON, W. 


Fashionable Diamond Initial and Gold Watch Bracelets on 
Black Moiré Bands or in Regimental Colours. 


TN tii 


il gu i VAT ns 
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No. 527.—Fine Diamond Bracelet, with Border of White Enamel, on Black 


Silk or Regimental Coloured Band, any Initial, 
83 50 


tilly 


| Sera ges } meena evo grtbingcn theca these eet 


NGL PRICE 5/- 
Fr, AE ESS POST FREE. 
A SCIENTIFIC PREPARATION, 


combines the valuable properties of 
Radio-Pilocarpine, the former bringing 
the roots of the hair into a thoroughly 
healthy condition, and the latter pro- 
moting a new crop, of the original colour. 


No. 528.—Solid 18-ct. Gold Octagon Shape Watch Bracelet, with Reliable 
Lever Movement, on Silk Band in Regimental Colours, or Black Moiré, 
#5 15 0 
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ee ini fax MUN MNHOUHtHitit GREY HAIRwithe RADIUM 
out the use of any SKIN FOOD 


lead, sulphur or other 


No. 529.—Fine Diamond Bracelet, with Border of White Enamel, on Black 
harmful substance. 


Silk or Regimental Coloured Band, any Initial. 
#2 10 0 


2/6 per pot. 


Shecially investigated by the Editorial Dept. 
ols THE TATLER, See issue Fedie 5th, 1916, 


A. NELSON & CO. 


Radium Water Manufacturers 
73 DUKE ST., GROSVENOR SQ., 
i Telepkone— LONDON, W.. Gerrard 4942. 


These Bracelets are supplied with a Gold Adjustable Clip Fastening 
to fit any wrist. 


A CHOICE SELECTION FOR INSPECTION. 


Vil 
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ES ae 
| A HIDDEN FIGHT —cont. 


away, could be seen one German destroyer. Of 
the second there was no trace, so he concluded 
that she had gone to join the Good Hope, 
Monmouth, Bliicher, Ariadne, and the dozens 
of other gallant ships that have fought their 
last fight and gone to the Valhalla of ships since 
August, 1914. 

Suddenly he heard a louder report than any 
of the other guns, the shriek of a shell, and a 
column of water shot up a hundred yards astern. 

“That was a six-inch or I’m a Dutchman,” 


“ As the French say, this is ‘un peu trop de 
bonne chose,’’”’ said Kelsey. “ We shall get what 
is known technically as one in the neck if we 
ain’t slippy.” 

Apparently Slingsby shared this opinion, for 
within a few moments the Acland was altering 
course to the southward, and was giving the 
German cruiser an excellent view of an elegant 
wake and a cloud of black smoke. 

Kelsey sat up in his bunk, and the first thing 
that encountered his gaze was Commander 
Slingsby seated in an arm chair smoking a pipe 
of large dimensions and great antiquity. The 
commander’s head was tied up in a scarlet silk 
handkerchief, which showed several brown 
stains, his coat was torn, grimy, and had similar 
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only just got the ship decent after the last lot of 
mateys had been on board.” 

The commander got up and limped towards 
the hatch. 

‘Well, I must get up on the bridge. My pipe 
rack and bat have been smashed by that darned 
shell. This is the only sound pipe I have now, 
Such is life without a wife—and a dash sight 
worse with one.” 

With this piece of philosophy the Commander, 
who had been happily married for the last ten 
years, disappeared. 

Kelsey soliloquised in his cheery way. 

‘Ceesar’s ghost! Wounded ’ero stunt, I sup- 
pose. Dash it all. Thena spell in London, a 
visit to the Admiralty, and back to the Acland 


he murmured. “Is the whole ruddy High Seas 
Fleet going to take a hand in this little show? 
Let’s have a peep over there.” Painfully he 
dragged himself to the side, and there far away 
to port he saw a German cruiser looking omi- 
nously big and threatening. He sawthree flashes 
come from her side, and then came the triple 
crash, the shriek of the shells as they hit the water 
short of the Acland and ricocheted over her. 


more stains. 


result.” 
“ 


stains, while one of his trouser legs was torn, 
displaying another coloured handkerchief with 


“Well, sir,” said the sub., “what’s the net 


H’m! two German destroyers and fourteen 
of our men gone west, another dozen wounded. 
We ought to be getting near Scourby now, and 
it will mean a spell in dock for us. 


again, I suppose. 
“steward, get me a whisky and soda!” 


Steward,” he raised his voice, 


The yellow face of the Maltese mess steward 


up, sair. 


And I had 


appeared at the door. 
“ Velly solly, sair. 
No whisky left.” 
“Oh, all right. 
of war, and no mistake. 
sell a farm and go to sea?” 


Ze wine store is smashed 


This brings home the ’orrors 
Brrr! Who wouldn’t 


ALY’s. (Tel. Gerrard 201.) 
EVENINGS at 8, 


THE COOLEST THEATRE IN LONDON. 
MATINEES WEDNESDAYS and SATURDAYS at 2. 
The George Edwardes’ New Production, 


eH Ee HAP P Yee D:AGY.: 


POLLO (Gerrard 3243). 


ALBERT DE CouRVILLE’S SEASON. 
EVERY EVENING at 8.20, MATINEES, MONS., WEDS. and SATS, at 2,30. 


*“HOBSON’S CHOICE.’ LONDON’'S LAUGHING HIT, by Harotp BriGHOUsE. 
“ FUNNIEST COMEDY IN THE WORLD.” 


PALLADIUM, Managing Director, Mr. CHARLES GULLIVER. 
ALways THE Best VARIETY ENTERTAINMENT IN LONDON. 

THREE PERFORMANCES DAILY. 2.30. 6.10. 9.0. 
Programme for week commencing Aug. 21st, 1916:—Little Tich, Nella Webb, Ella Shields, 
Jack and Evelyn, The Five Whitleys, Daly and Healy, Alec Kendal, Thornton and Delia, 
Muriel Window, Jack Birchley, The Elliott Savonas. 


| ONDON OPERA HOUSE KINGSWAY. 
EVERY EVENING at 8.15. MATINEES, WED., THURS. and SAT. at 2.15. 
Mr. Oswatp Sto. presents a new Comedy and Spectacular Revue, 
“LOOK. WHO’S' HERE.” 
Ethel Levey, Billy Merson, Fred Kitchen, Florence Smithson, and an Army of Singers, Dancers, 
and Musicians. Box Office, 10 to 10. Holborn 6840 (8 Lines). 


SCHOOLS FOR BOYS AND GIRLS. 


TUTORS FOR ARMY AND ALL EXAMS. 


MEssrs. J. & J. PATON, having an intimate, UNIQUE, 
and up-to-date knowledge of the best SCHOOLS and 
TUTORS in this country, will be pleased to AID PARENTS 
in their choice by sending (free of charge) Prospectuses and 
TRUSTWORTHY INFORMATION regarding ESTABLISH- 
MENTS which can be THOROUGHLY RECOMMENDED. 
The age of the pupil, district preferred, and rough 
idea of fees should be given. 'Phone, write, or call. 
J. & J. PATON, Educational Agents, 143, Cannon Street, London, E.C. 
Telephone, 5053 Central. 


AMATEUR PHOTOGRAPHERS. 


DEVELOPING OR PRINTING. The best possible got out of every Negative 
and every Print—every time. No waiting. 
Any Size—1/- for 12 Exposures; 6d. for 6. 
Prints or Postcards 1d. “CAMERAS BOUGHT OR EXCHANGED, 
MARTIN, PHOTOGRAPHER’S CHEMIST, SOUTHAMPTON. 


THE TATLER -HOTEL.’ LIST: 


“LONDON'S LATEST."'—Palace Hotel. Bloomsbury St., W.C. 250 Rms. 'Phone Mus. 574-5, 


WOODHALL SPA. VICTORIA HOTEL. 


BROMO-IODINE WATER AND BATHS, 


: TENNIS. CROQUET. GARAGE, 
Kitchens controlled by Mons. Soyer, late Brooks's Club, 


GOLF. 


NEWLY OPENED, 
LONDON.—WIGMORE HOTEL (ana Restaurant), 


LOWER SEYMOUR ST., PORTMAN SQUARE, W, (adj. Steinway Hall). 
Family Hotel of first rank. Each room fitted with hot and cold water, service 'phone, and 
electric fire heater. P.O. 'phone on all floors and in all suites. Public rooms and corridors 
heated by hot water, Bath-room to every three bedrooms. Elegant suites. Restaurant under 

~ Cae supervision of an eminent chef and maitre d’hétel. 

A first visit either to hotel or restaurant is not likely to be the last.’"—Truth, June 7th. 

Telegrams: Guestwise, Baker, London. ’Phone: Mayfair, 4737. ° 
oe 


MOLASSINE PUPPY 


AUSTRALIA BY THE ORIENT 


Via CAPE OF GOOD HOPE. 


LINE, 


Under Contract to carry His Majesty's Mails. 


To FREMANTLE, ADELAIDE, 


MELBOURNE, SYDNEY, BRISBANE, 


Through Booking to NEW ZEALAND and TASMANIA. 
Tickets interchangeable with P. & O, Line. 


Twin-sc, Steamers 
ORSOVA.... 
ORONTES. 


CALLING AT PLYMOUTH. 


Managers ... { 


Tons. London. 
12,036 Sept. 22 
9,023 Oct. 20 


F. Green & Co., 


ANDERSON, ANDERSON & Co, 


For passage apply to the latter firm, at 5, Fenchurch Avenue, London, E.C.; or to the Branch 
fice, 28, Cockspur Street, S.W. 


“CHAMPION RHONA." 


BARONESS BURTON has always 

CAIRN TERRIERS for Sale, puppies 
and adults from 3 Gns. upwards, from all the 
best strains.—71, South Audley Street, London, 


RS. CHARLES SOUTHEY 
(Breeder of Ch, Hadley Tango and Ch, 
Brockholt Bridget) has Sealyham Terriers 
and French Police Dog Puppies.- Approval. 
—Cromwell Cottage, Courtfield Gardens, 
London, Tel.: 3161 Western. Main Kennels, 
Hinton End, Crewkerne, Somerset. 


THE ENNERDALE 


BULLE TERRIERS, 


Mrs. Boldero has a few PUPPIES, 
2 months old, of an exceptionally 
good litter. All white, and grand 
bone. For particulars, apply Mrs. 
BoLpDERO, Ennerdale, Bexhill-on-Sea. 


BISCUITS 


eee 


Vill 


DOGS. 


“SENNY DING.” 
M RS. MORLAND has a lovely 
selection of Sporting and Toy Dogs for 
Sale at moderate prices.—Apply 24a, Great 
Portland Street, W. Telephone: 3720 Mayfair. 


RS. PULLIN has POMERA- 
a NIANS, YORKSHIRES and PEKING- 
ESE at reasonable prices.—8, Edith Villas, 
West Kensington. 399 Western. 


MRS. LIONEL FAUDEL- PHILLIPS 


has a lovely selection of 


CHOW. PUPPIES 
FOR SALE. 


Two Red Dogs, one Red Bitch, 3 months old, 
price 6 Guineas each. Two magnificent very 
light blue Dogs, 5 weeks old, by Blue Blood of 
Amwell, one 25 Guineas, ‘the other 30 Guineas. 
—Apply Harmer Grun Lodge, Welwyn, Herts. 


M2s; LLOYD has lovely SEALY- 

HAM PUPPIES for Sale from her 
well-known kennels, at reasonable prices. 
Approval.—Penty Park, Clarbeston Road S.O., 
Pembrokeshire. 


iY OW TO ENSURE SUCCESS 

IN BREEDING," an_ interesting 
Booklet free to all Animal Owners on receipt 
of name and address.—Lysot, Ltp., Dept. H., 
Warton Road, Stratford, E. 


) MAJOR RICHARDSON'S 


=) SENTRY DOGS (AIREDALES) 
as supplied Army in France, 


Bens. 
POLICE DOGS (AIREDALES) 
for house and personal guards, 


5 .; Pups, Se 
at OObOUNBS, trom 20 gns. + 
ABERDEEN, SCOTCH, FOX and 
IRISH TERRIERS, 9 gns.; 
Pups, 2 gns. 
Grove End, Harrow. 


Tel. 423, 


FROM ALL DEALERS 
21d. per pkt. 7 Ibs. 1/83 


And The Molassine Co., Ltd., Greenwich. 
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PEEBLES HOTEL HYDRO 


A PALATIAL HOTEL with the COMPLETE BATHS 
INSTALLATION and ELECTRICAL TREATMENT 
of a CONTINENTAL SPA under one roof. 


BETWEEN 
SEASON 
BLOUSE 


E have designed a 
number of refined, 
dainty and_ practical 

Blouses similar in character to 
the one illustrated. 

They are adapted from exclusive 
Paris models by our ow. workers 
from rich quality materials and 
are moderately priced. 


EXPERT MASSAGE. 
RESIDENT PHYSICIAN. 


600 Feet above Sea Level. 


Lovely Scenery. 
Pure Bracing Air. 


Accommodates 500 Guests. 
Elegant Appoinéments. 
Spacious BALLROOM. 


DELIGHTFUL GROUNDS, TENNIS, CROQUET, BOWLS. 


GOLF, 18-hole Course near. Garage. 
Charming Excursions in the ‘‘ Walter Scott” Country. Excellent Roads. 
Send for Illustrated Tariff to Manager. 


Blouse(as sketch) 
in good quality 
georgette, entirely 
hand made. Cuffs 
and small pocket 
piece finely tucked 


LANTERN SLIDES 


OF THE 


GREAT WAR. 


Cheese is better than 
meat, especially dur- 
ing the hot weather, 
and if you want to 
economise be sure 


and let in with 
handstitching. In 
pink. sky, ivory, 
champagne, and 
black. 


Price 39/6 


Messrs. EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE, Ltd., 
have published a magnificent Set of 
Lantern Slides illustrating the War in all 
its phases. 


The slides are from actual photographs or ~ ve 
from drawings by famous SPHERE Artists. 
Just added.—Slides of the operations in 
the Dardanelles, reproduced from the 
MARSHALL & official photographs. 
SNELGROVE Vet. 
LIMITED Price 1/6 each. CTC: 
VERE ST. and OXFORD ST. - 
LONDON It HAS THREE TIMES THE 
SEE ORER eee Hees EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE, Lrp. (P Dept.), FOOD VALUE OF LEAN MEAT. 


eeds York 


East Harding Street, London, E.C. 


i H ae H A is ! 
CloWer Uiri ih Moan Tr! 
Battery of ROYAL HORSE ARTILLERY 
GEORGE HITCHCOCK. eae 
coming into ACTION. 
ey 
iE beautiful and popular Picture has now been Reproduced By STANLEY L. WOOD. 
in Colours by Messrs. Eyre & Spottiswoode, Ltd., from 
Colour Plates made direct from the Original Painting. zs x ein es au 
“FLOWER GIRL IN HOLLAND.” George Hitchcock. . : a S . © , 
Sizerof Wark s a > e CoG) a8a inches. FROM = ORIGINAL PAINTING IN THE LS OF THE OLDHAM CORPORATION, 
Under White Overlay Mount - - 213x142 ,, Reproductions may be ordered in the following forms :— 
2 Post SEPIA CARBON.—Size 113 ins. by 83 ins. ... ... 2/6 per copy. 
Price (Unmounted) _ - - per Copy, 2/6 Galeria) 1B ins. by 10.ims. Sf 
” (Mounted as above) rf ” ” 3/6 Giveren) SEPIA PLATINOTYPE.—Size ut ins. by, oi ins. ... ee per copy. 
ins. ... 8/- ” 
ry 23 ee by 17 ins. ... 17/6 * 
EYRE 8 SPOTTISWOODE, Ltd., His Majesty’s Printers (“P” Dept.), Of all Art Dealers, or from the Printers and Publishers— 
EAST HARDING STREET, LONDON, E.C. EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE, Ltd. (P Dept,), EAST HARDING STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


1X 


THE TATLER 


TOPICS 


HOUSE that has entirely altered popular 
views in regard to dress, especially 
waterproofs, is Burberrys of Hay- 
market, a firm as restless as the times, 

for ever striving to improve its already valu- 
able system. Their latest invention is the 
Burfron, a weatherproof of a most. remarkable 
character—so entirely different to anything 
hitherto worn that every man or woman should 
see it before making new provision for ensuring 
security against wet weather. To the casual 
observer the Burfron weatherproof appears to 
have no way of getting into or out of it; there it 
is on the person without visible buttons, fasten- 
ings, or openings—a very smart and becoming 
top-coat, creating a confident impression that 
we have here a safeguard that will absolutely 
defy the weather in its wildest moods. Those 
who are unable to get to town should write 
Burberrys for a copy of their booklet, ‘‘ The 
Burfron: its Many Uses and Advantages.”’ 


* * * 
Useful Accessories. 


Not only for men at the front but for those at 

home, as well as for women, have John 
Pound and Co., 268-270, Oxford Street, W., and 
81-84, Leadenhall Street, W., a splendid assort- 
ment of useful things. For instance, there is the 
campaign knife, with strong aluminium handle, 
post free for 5s. 9d., and then there is the finest 
Sheffield - steel service knife in best quality 
throughout, with strong lock blade, for 28s. 6d. 
Very pretty are the solid gold regimental badge 
lockets for 25s. 6d.; neck chain, 10s. 6d. They 
are a charming variation on the gold regimental 
brooches, which are 14s. 9d., or enamelled in 
colours, 21s. 
to order in seven days. Particularly useful are 
the service electric lamps, with flashing or con- 
tinuous light. In brown-leather case with loops 
for belt they are 21s., spare batteries being 


Any regimental crest may be made - 
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OF VARIED INTEREST. 


1s. 6d. each. Postage is 6d., and to the Expedi- 
tionary Forces abroad, 1s. Asa matter of fact, 


everything necessary for camp equipment is here 
to be found in a most satisfactory form. There 
is no more welcome present for a woman than 
one of this firm’s 21s. 6d., post free, wrist bags. 


TWO VIEWS OF THE BURFRON 
WEATHERPROOF 


They are made of real morocco, lined with silk 
poplin, and are fitted with mirror tablet and captive 
purse. Wonderful value is represented in the 
ladies’ rolled-hide dressing-cases for £13 17s. 6d. 
They are provided with just a few plain solid 
silver-mounted fittings, lined with best water- 
proof silk. 


“High Jinks.” 
~o-morrow (August 24) the autumn theatre 
season opens at the Adelphi, when Mr, 
Alfred Butt produces High Jinks. Mr. W. H, 
Berry declares that his part of Dr. Wilkie 
Thorne is the longest he has ever had. In 
addition to a variety of beautiful dresses, Miss 
Marie Blanche and Miss Nellie Taylor have been 
liberally provided with musical numbers. Among 
other favourites engaged are Miss Maisie Gay, 
who achieved considerable success in the original 
New York production ; Oyra, who will dance with 
Miss Hilda Lewis; Miss Violet Blythe; Mr. Sam 
Wallis, a comedian who trains racehorses at 
Epsom in his spare time; and Mr. W. H, 
Rawlins, who created the character of the 
lumber king in the Australian version of this 


lay. 

play A rs 

Actors and the British Sportsmen’s Ambulance 
Fund. 


A splendid example has been set the members 

of the theatrical profession by Mr. Richard 
Lambart, who has made up his mind to collect 
enough money while on tour ‘with The Happy 
Day to provide an ambulance car for the British 
Sportsmen’s Ambulance Fund. This fund, of 
which Lord Lonsdale is president, has under- 
taken to collect £40,000 to send a hundred 
ambulances to the various fighting fronts. Fifty 
have already gone. Mr. Lambart is a cousin of 
General the Earl of Cavan, who has an impor- 
tant cavalry command in France, and he has 
the honour of being the only actor D.S.O., a 
distinction which he won, before being invalided 
out of the army, under most daring conditions, 
So he knows what ambulances mean to our boys 
at the front just now, and he has set his heart 
on raising enough for a car. He commences 
operations at Blackpool, and has the cordial 
assistance of the other members of The Happy 
Day company. 


THE 


> “G00D-BYE, OLD MAN.” 
@ = @ 
bi 9 

t ) 

@ 

e Particulars and Prices will be announced later. 
@ 

e Only a Limited Edition will be 

@ 

@ 

e THE SPHERE & TATLER, Ltd., 6, Great New Street, Fetter Lane, 
@ 


an early date they will publish, in 
PHOTOGRAVURE & COLOUR, 


Mr. F. MATANIA’S Striking Picture 


@eeeeesOeeeeeeeoeeoeoeeeoeeoeoeosnenoeneeeoeeeeeee820288 8808 @ @ eG 


WITH THE GUNS on the WESTERN FRONT. 


The Proprietors of 


SPHERE 


have pleasure in announcing that at 


issued. 


\- 
E.C. 


‘““GOOD-BYE, OLD MAN.” 


* An Incident on the Road to a Battery Position in Southern Flanders. 
Drawn by F. MATANIA, the famous “ Sphere’? Artist. 


arnt ne En ne ee ner ng enters 


Printed by Eyre & Sporriswoope, Lrp., His Majesty's Printers, at East Harding Street, London, E.C., and Published Weekly by THe SpHeRE AND TATLER, Ltp., Great New Street, 
London, E.C.—August 23, 1916. Entered as Second-class Matter at the New York (N.Y.) Post Office, 1903 
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TAILOR - MADE ™ 


SHTLRT S 


Our Tailor-made Shirts are 
altogether different from the 
ordinary so-called Tailor 
Shirts. They are designed 
and cut by our own excep- 
tionally clever expert tailors, 
from high-grade material 
that we can recommend 
with the utmost confidence. 
The shape and fit are 
invariably good. 


TAILOR SHIRT (as sketch) 

in heavy Pyjama_ Silk, 

\_ front and back with small 

pleats, fastening through 

with two large pearl 

buttons. Front of shirt, 

collar and turn-back cuffs 

: finished with several rows 

#7 of stitching. In sizes 13, 13}, 
Hy 1+, 143, and 15. 


PRICE 2O / 6 


Also in heavy quality Crépe 
de Chine, 49/6 


Catalogue post free. 


Debenham 


SLEEPING 
OR BOUDOIR 
SUITS 


N our Lingerie section we 
| are showing a number of 

distinctive designs in sleep- 
ing or lounge suits, all of which 
are made in our own work- 
rooms from dependable mate- 
rials at really moderate prices. 


A sleeping suit 
made in good 
crépe britta, the 
coat, cuffs, and 
loose sash _ of 
same material. 
Colours: cream, 
pink, saxe blue, 
sky, helio,snipe. 


Price 39/6 


Also in rich qua- 
lity chatmeuse. 


Price 84/- 


MARSHALL & 
SNELGROVE 


LIMITED 
VERE ST. and OXFORD ST. G Fp e eb ody 
LONDON Wj ( DEBENIAMS LIM/TED) 
and at igmore Street. 
Scarborough Harrogate (Cavendish Sguare) London. W. 


Leeds York 


Famous for over a Centur 


forTaste, for Quality,for Value. 


SHAKESPEARE’S 
COUNTRY. 


Reproduced Reproduced 


in in 


6; 


Guineas. 


An entirely new design by 
FENWICK, at 63 Guineas. 
This graceful Coat and Skirt 
is cut and completed by clever 
fitters, coat sewn by men 
tailors, who are accustomed 
to the very finest work for 
West End Society. 


Colour Colour 


Facsimile. Facsimile. 


Size about 


16 x 12 ins. 


Size about 


16 x 12 ins. 


Price Price 


2/6 each Patterns of New Cloths, 
2/6 each, / . Sketches of other Models. 
Unmounted. Unmounted. seats coy seplloese: 


“THE CHURCH, STRATFORD-ON-AVON.” 
B. W. Leader, R.A. 


Complete list of pictures reproduced uniform 
with above upon application to the publishers, 


EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE, LTD., 


His Majesty’s Printers, 
EAST HARDING STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


62.and 63 New Bond Street, 
London, W. 
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NATIONAL CAMPAIGN AGAINST FLIES 


“EXTERMINATION IS A PUBLIC DUTY ”— 


-_- 
Sees ~ 


Here is one of the 
special Fly Sprayers 
by means of which you 
can keep your house 
absolutely free from 
the fly-pest. To obtain 
one of these send to 
any of the addresses 
given below. 


In a special supplement, the great weekly journal 


TRUTH, August 2, 1916. 
“TRUTH” calls public attention 


urgently to the serious menace to national health in the swarms of flies, bluebottles, etc., 
which infest our homes, our streets, and our shops and restaurants, and calls upon every 
man and woman to take steps to help exterminate these all-pervading carriers of 


dirt, disease, and corruption. 


A thoroughly effective, simple, and inexpensive means of 
utterly abolishing flies, wasps, cockroaches, &c., from any 
home has now been provided by science. It takes the 
form of a light portable spray or syringe which can be 
operated by a child, and which in 


10 minutes or less will clear 
a rcom of all winged insects. 


Every insect will be dead, and the entire room made fly- 
proof for a considerable period, without the least incon- 
venience, and the risks and uncertainties attending the use 
of fly-papers, fly-traps, and similar devices. Not a fly can 
escape; this fact has been publicly demonstrated in the 
most convincing manner, It is simple annihilation— 
swift, sure and cleanly. 


NON-POISGNOUS TO ANIMALS. 
NO INJURY TO FABRICS, ETC. 


Although the spray solution is so fatal to flies, bluebottles, 
wasps, and all forins of insect life—together with their eggs 
—it is absolutely harmless to all other torms of life. 
There is not the slightest risk of poison, no mess, no 
staining of fabrics, etc. The solution is agreeably perfumed 
and of a very refreshing character, In less than an hour 
an entire house can be rid of flies, etc., at an average 
daily cost of 14d. 


SPRAY 


Dm CUUUUUUUOTIIULLITLLITUOLUE CULL CUCOECCLCO EDLC LOOLUCLICU HULU 
TRUTH says: 


‘*Science has, fortunately, 
‘* proved equal to the task of 
‘providing a new and 
‘* powerful weapon for the 
** destruction of flies, to which 
‘‘has been given the name of 


HEPPELL’S FLY 


pA CTL 


Your Home Fly- 
free at a cost 


of 15" a day. 


The solution is finely diffused throughout the apartment by the operation of a piston-rod ; 
two or three movements are sufficient ; the sprayer does the rest, and gives you perfect 
immunity against the serious risks of epidemic disease carried by flies, regarding which so 
many serious warnings have appeared in the daily press. 


SIMPLE—INEXPENSIVE—NEVER- FAILING. 


A Trial Outfit, consisting of a special sprayer, together with a supply of solution and full 
directions for use, will be sent packed free and carriage paid to any address in the U.K. 


for 7/-; or, four times the 7/- supply for 16/6. Special large outfits for Army and ‘‘ Heppell’s Fly Spray. . . It 

Used by various Public Hospital use, packed in strong wooden cases, 20/-, 36/-, and 60/-. Descriptive pamphlet ‘has already won golden 
Institutions and Authorities, and price list sent post free to any address upon request to the Sole Manufacturers : os Opin ens wherever it nas 
““been introduced. . . It 


including 
H.M. WAR OFFICE, 
H.M. INDIAN GOVERNMENT, 
5 etc., etc. 
b ACM 


Heppell’s Laboratories, 2, Eden Street, N.W., or from any of 
HEPPELL’S PHARMACIES : 


73, Knightsbridge, S.W. 35, Paver kstte Ss.W. 77 and 78, See: w.c. = 
5, Buckingham Palace Road, S.W. 164, Piccadilly, W. 26, Piccadilly, W. = 
38, Chandos Street, W.C. Dm CTT LO TULL 


‘“has answered every scien- 
‘* tific test necessary to prove 
‘*its efficacy.’’ 


Com Ue 


Ecrniniiiniitnitninininiy 


OTTO TET 


“SKI- CUT” 


FLUID «4p 


#__ POWDER 
y FRAGRANT—NON-POISONOUS " 


4 DISINFECTANTS = 


UNLI MITED Everything the 
CHOICE | ieee 


DIRECTIONS FOR Se 
so 


Pleasant to Use. 


Devoid of all 
Objections. 


Also 


Soaps & 
Fumig ators 


i 
|| 


i 


The choice is practically unlimited, but 
the name is also known to stand for 
individual character and quality in each 
pair, and guarantees tie same to cuery 
purchaser. 


125, NEW BOND STREET, 
LONDON, w. 


See Special DISPLAY OF WAR BOOTS 
at the above address : similar 

displays also at 

228 & 229, Piccadilly, W., and 

24 & 25 Poultry E.C. 


Write for 


“Active Service” List, 


“REGULATION” 
No, M 548, 95/- 


No, 791, Aucust 23, 1916] THE TATLER 


PIPER 


iar SIR JOHN BENNETT, 


LTD. 


Diamond, £15 Diamonds, £15 
Also from £5 to Also from £10 
1 to £50 


ENGAGEMENT RINGS a Speciality. 


The finest stock of Rings in London, comprising 
all the newest and most choice designs at the 
lowest Manufacturers’ prices for Cash. 


4 


Diamonds! £20 Diamonds, £15 
In every style of Various patterns 
setting, from £8 £8 to £50 


Illustrated Catalogues of Watches, Clocks, and 
Jewellery sent post free. 


SIR JOHN BENNETT, Ltd., 
65, Cheapside and 105, Regent St., London. 


ss Viotto 


Makes hands | 
Beautiful. 
A few drops of Ess Viotto 
rubbed well into the hands 


removes all roughness and 
restores their natural beauty. 


Sold by all 
Chemists and Stores, 


The Whisky for Connoisseurs 


TUCKEY’S 


Ten Years Old 
Pure Malt Whisky 
per 54/- doz. 


Case Free and Carriage Paid. 
Soft, Mellow, old Pot Still Scotch 
Whisky, Sample Bottle, post free, 
5/- 
The Lancet says: 
‘Tt is well adapted for dietetic 
purposes, owing to its purity and 
quality.”’ 


Chas. Tuckey & Co., Ltd. 
(Dept. T), 5, Mincing Lane, E.C. 


As FZ 
Hlaegew Perwtol- npr dona 


a -4 —76& 


Uf ct Lt you knew Uhol } had 
dome Gp ei Slasgew Iyeclane? dent wrt 
terme - Lawn age ana } fare founa & the 
bit Mrbpeee fer ee om Searce  anet 
tebredally un the bimekee, 

“f rilh's Ylasg Arselast <rnmecnlily 
torr the tattt Of hers whe Fern 


<9 4 ve Ve Seuthfull 


1/35 2/6, 5/- per bottle. 


SMITH’S 


GLASGOW 
MIXTURE 


Per T' oz. 


Sold in three strengths: 
MILD, MEDIUM and FULL 


A perfect blend of Smoking 
Tobacco 


OMAR KHAYYAM. 
PERFUME 
: The finest scent in a simple bottle, 


3/3 5/9 12/6 23/6: 


Wholesale : 
--H, BRONNLEY & CO., Ltp.,--~ 
LONDON, W. 


Gold Medal Awarded Edinburgh 2 a 
ised cleaning Silver. ElectroPlate &. 


e F 
Meyuractuers ot sé Ses, High class Virgen Cigarettes. (0 | dar ik 
ssued by the Imperial Tobacco Co. (of Great Britain and Ireland), Ltd. 
COMFORT for the WOUNDED || (CCCs 


The Irritation and Soreness caused by Sold everywhere 671/26 & 4. 


BED-SORES, CHAFING, ROUGHNESS of the SKIN, etc., 


can be quickly relieved by the application of 


TAYLOR’S CIMOLITE || r=eg 


TOILET POWDER. 


Soothing and Emollient. Non-absorbent. 
PRESCRIBED BY EMINENT SKIN DOCTORS. Prices from 1/- 
Supplied to the Royal Family,European Courts, Nobility, & Gentry. 


JOHN TAYLOR, Menulecturing 13, Baker St., London, W. 


RED 
WHITE 
& BLUE 


For Breakfast & after Dinner. 


In making, use LESS QUANTITY, it 


being so much stronger than ORDINARY 
COFFEE. 


ACCIDENT & GUARANTEE 
CORPORATION LIMITED 


ACCIDENTS, FIRE, 
BURGLARY, MOTOR CARS * 
EMPLOYERS’ INSURANCE, 

FIDELITY GUARANTEES. 


KEATINGS 
KILLS 


THE only colour a lady could use. Absolutely 
harmless and undetectable. Keeps the skin elastic. 


CREME ROSE-EUGENIE. 


HIMROD’S 
CURE FOR 


“Sherlock Holmes would never see it save to belaud ASTHMA 

and admire.""—Sketch. rr : , the surest, quickest Claims paid A:sets 

“T hav 2 anything s , s f 

abet pkey Meir np ia aa remedy for Catarrh, 14,000,000 3,500,000 


Ordinary Colds and 
Asthmatic troubles.  & HEAD OFFICE 
TheStandard reme- MOORGATE STREET 


dy for over 40 years, 


At all chemists —— LONDON 


3a tin. 


Post free, plain wrapper, 

3l- per glass jar. 
THE T. BALDWIN MFG. CO., 
Wigmore St., LONDON (sole 
makers of the world-famous Curlash 
Sample 1/- 


Cream). 


THIS GOUPON-INSURANGE-TICKET MUST NOT BE DETAGHED. 


WILL be paid by The Ocean Accident and Guarantee Corporation, Limited, Principal Office, Nos. 36 tu 44, Moorgate St., London, E.C., to the legal personal 
9 representative of the bona fide holder of this Coupon-Insurance-Ticket if such holder shall be killed by an accident within the United Kingdom to any Railway Company's 
passenger train in which such holder is travelling as an ordinary ticket-bearing passenger, season ticket holder, or trader's ticket holder. 
Provided that the above undertaking is subject to the following special conditions, which are of the essence of the contract, viz. :— 


(az) That death result within one month after the accident, (b) that such holder’ 
be given to the Corporation at its Principal Office in London within fourteen ¢ 
the Corporation, and (e) that this Insurance applies only to persons over twelve ¢ 


sual signature shall have been\written in ink or pencil, in the space provided underneath, before the accident, (c) that notice of the accident 
after its occurrence, (d) that medical certificates and other information be furnished by the person claiming upon request for the same by 
nd under seventy years of age, is limited to one Coupon-Insurance-Ticket for each holder, and holds good for the current week of issue only. 


This Insurance entitles the holder to the benefit of, and is subject to, the conditions of the ““ OcraN AccIDENT AND GUARANTEE Company, LimitTED, Act, 1890,” Risks Nos. 2 and 3, when they 
are not incompatible with the special conditions above stated. 


The possession of thisCoupon-Insurance-Ticket is admitted to be the payment of apremium under section 33 of theAct. A print of the Actcan be seen at the Principal Office of theCorporation, 
Week of issue from August 23, 1916. : Signature 
Subscribers paying yearly or half-yearly in advance, either directly to the Publisher, or to a Newsagent, are not required to sign the above Coupon-Insurance-Ticket, 

but will be held covered under the terms of same during the currency of their Subscriptions, provided that a certificate to this effect be obtained in respect of each period 

of subscription. This can be done by forwarding a stamped addressed envelope, accompanied by the Newsagent’s receipt and two penny stamps, for registration, to 


THE OCEAN ACCIDENT & GUARANTEE CORPORATION, Ltd., 36-44, Moorgate Street, London, E.C. 


‘THE TATLER 


Your Friend on 
Active Service 


He wants Cigarettes to smoke every 
day. So send him a regular supply 
of “De Reszkes.” He's worthy of 
the very best. Buy them yourself and 
post the parcel with your own 
hands— then you know they 
are bound to reach 
him safely. 


ye De Retell 
he De Reszke 


“9 sc De Reszke # 
D De Resske De Reszke { 


bbs De Reszke” 


_ Tenor (large) 


Basso (extra large) 36 


Soprano (Ladies’) 
Club Specials* 


He | IRST FAVOURITE ‘AMONG MILITARY AND 
wed NAVAL MEN —first favourite with Civilians 
o—De Reszke” Cigarettes are enjoyable from. 
beginning to end. Made by hand of the finest 
tobacco, exquisite in flavour and bouquet, yet 
incomparably mild—in a world of competition they 
stand unchallenged as the Aristocrat of Cigarettes 


ues ; fog De Rewke * American 


{No. 791, Aucust 23, 1916 


Picture Offer 


To “De Reszke” Smokers only 


This picture, A Hand to Mouth Ex- 
istence’ on art paper, 1 ins. by 1o1ns., 
will be sent free to: any smoker for- 
warding a “De Reszke"’ box lid and 2d, 
in stamps, mentioning Picture No. 39, 
to J. Millhoff & Co., Ltd. (Dept. 
6), 86, Piccadilly, London, 
W_ Previous pictures 
_ on same terms. © 


SS ce Sara 


a5 20 te OF all Virginia Cigarettes, trade experts declare that 

2/- 1/8 . the “De Reszke” American is the World’s finest blend. 
But the real test of a cigarette is its suitability to Jour. 
particular palate, Will you try a box ? 


_ *(A large round cigarette, in cedar-wood box) 6/- per 100; 3H) per 503 Mis per ae H 8 ktetens tee per t9 


Sold by all Tobacconists oad Bee or post ‘free from He g 
Ji BORE & CO., Ltd., 86, Piccadilly, Ee Zs 
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